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PREFACE. 



After the very enthusiastic eulo^ 
giums bestowed upon.the Kisses of 
Secundus and Bonnefons, we need not 
be diffident in expressing oursdves 
in favor of their peculiar graceful- 
nesSf nor hesitate to pronounce them 
as highly-polished Performances. 
Our Authors* Poems are all beanty. 



tltt PEBPALB. 

all enchantment. The writers lead us 
' 8o insensibly along wiih them, that 
we sympathise even in th<>ir excesscs ; 
yet in these beautifiil Ödes tfiere is a 
delicacy of sentiment not to be found 
in any other poet In tlieir poetry, 
Secundus and Bonnefons are sportive 
without being wanton, and ardcnt 
tvithout being licentious : 

** They are infants of Che Muses, and 
lisp in numbers':" 

. Tbeir descriptions are warm ; but the 
warmth is in tbe ideaSf not in tlio 
words. 
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Simplicity, bowever, is the distin- 
guishing char&cteristic of the whole 
of the Pieces selected for this unique 
volume :— jthey interest by their in- 
nocencei while they fasciiiate by their 
transcendent beauty. 

To infer the moral disposition of 
a Poet from the tone of sentiment 
which pervades bis works, is fre- 
quently a very fallacious analogy; 
but the souls of our Foets speak so 
unequivocally through their poetry, 
that we may consult them as the 
faithful mirrors of their hearts. 
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A few Notes have been appended 
with the view of saving farther 
reference. 

There is very little known with 
certainty of the lives of our Poets; 
but some trifling information haa 
been collected by their editors, which 
they found, from time to time, scat- 
tered through the writings of ilieir 
contemporariea. 



H E M O I B 



JOANNES 8ECUNDU8. 



Nicola IU8 Everardus, the father of 
Joannes Secundus, was an excellent legal 
Scholar; and his learning and abllities 
attracted the attention of the Emperor 
Charles V. who raised him to tlie dignity 
of President of the States of Holland 
and Zealand. He was subsequently ad- 
vanced to the cbair of the Council Ol 
Mechlin, which he held tili his death 
in 1532. 



sli MBMOIROP 

Tlie sabject of this Memoir was bom 
at the Hague, on the 28th of Decem- 
ber, 1511, and baptized by the name of 
Joannes Secundos, from bis belüg the 
second child of that name. He recelved 
the rudimenta of his education under hia 
paterual roof; but he was aftenvarda 
sent to Bruges, and placcd under the 
care of a man of extensive erudition, 
and with whom he remained untU death 
deprived hlm of that able man's instruc» 
tions. 

The talenta of Secundus exhibited 
themselvea at a veiy early period, for 
he WTOte poetry in the tenth year of his 
age. Painting and scolpture firequently 
occupied his leisnre hours ; and in both 
of these arts he excelled. 

When our poet had attained his tTren- 
tieth year, his faihcr became aiixious 



ttaat he shoold be ealled to tlie bar; and, 
for that purpose, he was placed under 
the care of a gentleman of high repute 
for legal knowledge, vho resided in 
France. 

In 1 533, Secundus went to Spaln, vrhere, 
by the influence of hra friends, he became 
secretary to the Arehbishop of Toledo, 
Soon after bis arrival in that country, 
he became acqaainted with Venerilla; 
but she had no charms for him, and he 
left her for the fascinating and accom- 
plished Nesera.* To the acquaintaiice 
vrith this lady we are indebted for " The 
Kisses," a work which has so enhanced 
his fame as a poet. In a few months, 
however, the poet discovered the real 
character of ihe woman who had so 
captlvated him; and as he began to 

* Sm MptM Of ik« Kim« of Barvn^M. v, M 
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Buffer trom the efifects of the climate, be 
evinced an anxiety to retam to his nar- 
tive country. 

Secundus soon found the mo^t bene- 
ficial eifects from the change of Situation, 
and he so far recovered his health as to 
accept eroployment from the bishop of 
Utrecht, and then the appointment of 
first prothonotary to the Eraperor Charles 
the Fifth. at that time in Italy. But 
death terminated his career at St. Amaiid, 
in Tournay, where he feil a victim to {in 
inflammatory fever which carried him 
oflT in four days, on the 18th of October, 
1536, in the twenty-fifth year of his age. 
He was interred in the monastie church- 
yard of St. Amand, where a marble 
monument, with a Latin inscription, wa» 
erected bv his relations. 



M E M O I R 



JEAN BONNEFONS. 



Althouoh the Basia of Bonnefons 'wQ 
not bear the test of comparison with those 
of Secundus, yet they have been much 
admired for thejr natural and gracefui 
ease, and for their warm and passionate 
language. 

We are unable to trace any particulars 
of the family of our author. From a few 
brief notices, however, which have been 
collected, it appears that Bonnefons was 
bom at Clermont in France, in 1554, 
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educated for the bar, and was al -o of % 
convivia] and social disposition. 

The appearance of the Elissea* of 
Bonnefons in 1587, attracted the atten- 
tion of the literary world, and manj 
hyperbolical compliments were paid to 
the genius of the author. On the mar- 
riacre, however, of Bonnefons, he relin- 
quished poetry, and devoted himself to 
domestic affain. 

It is conjectured that our poet died ia 
1614, in the sixty-first year of his age. 

The Poems of Bonnefons have been 
repeatedly printed; and the author re- 
vised an edition of his works a short time 
previously to his death. 

rh« KlMBi 9f Bonncfona wtn ptodvced nnrler th« 
« of PAKOHAait, ■ naiB« «iiii.h th« writer ««lacrad 
«r iK« für objMt tewbon y» pooM «wa aUtmmA. 
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JOliANNBS 8BCUNDU1. 



Twm • ,-tuom, 

ON HIB BOOK OF KISSBS. 

(Epignai. sziv. Liit. I.) 



Too cbaate arc 1117 itnüiia 

Ljrcinnn complains. 
And despiscs and laaij^hs at mv kisses oatright • 

Whilc, tv-kh her in leaij^e, 

That soul of intrigue, 
iEUa, crics tbat the poet is passionless qoite. 

But thc wantons, forsooth, 

Onlj drive at the truth, 
And are dfing to know what bis bardship can do i 

No, no, yc may longr, 

Neither he, nor bis aoxig, 
Nor the liisses he breathcs are intcnded for rou. 

The fresh bloominjir bride, 

While ihc lies by bis ^ide, 
Shall read her young husband a lesson from mci 

And thc bride, in return, 

From her husbaud shnll leam 
How their joys may bc varied in every defpree. 



BS 



THE KISSES 
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JOHANNES SECUNDD8. 



KISS I. 

THS OKIOIN OV TBB XZSS. 

Wh«w In her lap tbe pareiit qneen of love 
Had bome Ascanias to Cyther«'» (crove, 
On a sweet couch of tender violetii made, 
Hush'd in repose, her precioaa charge she laid» 
Then all around bade milk-white roses bloom. 
And every air impregn'd with sweet perfume. 

Adonis' Image to her mind retnrn'd ; 
Once more her soul with tender passloa t>«rn-0i 
And oft she cried, in ecstasy of Joy. 
Such was Adoois ! auch tbe iovely boy I 



« KISSB8 OF SECUNDUS. 

Oft, u in rnpture oVr the jroath she hnng. 
Her OLgCT arms aroniid his neck had flunjf, 
But fcar'd to break tlic articss slccper's rest, 
AihI ttic foiid nrdour of her soul rcpress'd ; 
Ami Oll cach rose that blossom'd round hin head 
A thousHiid, thousand buriiini; kiMCs shcd. 
Benciitii >icr lips the ronscioiis flow'rets blush'd, 
ÜiT cvcry bud a warmor colour r»ish'd ; 
\N'iiilL- s'.i;*)!(, hl i^riitiy murmur'd M<und!(, cenfcss'd 
Knch tciidcr Mi.sh that Ktruff^jlcd ui her hrcatt. 
Wherr toiich her lips the liiirüliiig buds dikclostt 
A frlu» in); kiiis in cvery bluhhing rose, 
And in each frcsh-blown How'rct mulUply 
The ttxriliiiiK transports of Dioue'a joy. 

Bat wlicn ag:ain her nntive realm slie soug^ltt, 
Drawii by lier cyjfnrts o'cr the azurc vault, 
A« through tlic roid her chariot roli'd along, 
ll:rice innttVini;, as she wcnt, tlie mairic seng', 
Like Celcus' >oii o[ old, her lavisli haitd 
Shcd kissrs round, ikkI fcrtilix'd the land: 
Thcnce for luaiikind the tccmin}<; hnrvcst rose. 
And hcnce the balm that mitigatcs niy woes. 

All hnil ! ye kisses of ninbrosial birth, 
Wbom rnpture 's thrillinjfhourproduc'd on eartltt 
Sweet joys, tkat sooth the pant^s of ficrce dc&ire» 
for yon tha barfl slull walu the »ouiiding Ijrr« i 
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Aod n-hile tbe rauses' hill shall last, yoar prais« 

Shall live iiiiniortal in the poct's lays : 

And I^vc! who boasts hitnself, with consciooa 

priile, 
To that dcar racc from which ye spriiii; allicd. 
In llonutn Ktraius yuur rnptures shall rcheürsc 
In all the liquid melody of verse. 



KISS II. 

Aa round it!> neiü'hbonring' e\m enttvine 
Tlie amorous tendrih of the wauton vine; 

As round the onk the i^y tlings. 
And wiiids it< creeping sprays, and closcly clings } 

So Ict thy anns, Ncrera, thrown 
Around »iiy ncrk, such ferveiit pressure own; 

And I !is tloselv will cntuinc 
My tirms, niid iilasp that sitowy neck of thtne; 

And fix, in e<»tasv of hliss, 
On lUv fa r Ups — cuv loi!i( — um- niMcr-tMuliiiii ki»*- 

Thou^b <iTfs pour Irt lOunilcN tioHsurt» 
Thouifh ro^y lincclius call to festivc pleasarc» 

niough care-deeeivinjr sleep invite; 
For tbeut I will uot quit the dear deli^btt 
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Nor bIihII they tempt me to foreg*» 
The trnii!>[ nits that ihf ruby Ups bestowi 

Bnt, faiiitui|r >»-ith tbe nipturous Jo7« 
Onr mingling sptrits shall united flf ; 

And, wolted o'er the Stygian flood. 
In the same bork »eck Ploto'a pvtle ibodet 

Thciice reach those fields where aweet 
faraes 
Scent every galt, and spring; for ever bloomf^ 

And beroines of old rei>o\m'd. 
And heroes with victorious laarcla crown'd. 

In shady valcs. and myrtle bowera, 
With harmless sports beguile the flecting bonn ; 

Or weave th' altcmate tiong, or glance 
Down tbe gay measure« of the mazy dRiicc. 

There, through the laurcrs treraulous «hade, 
Sighn the warm breeze along' the flowery glaiic ; 

Bcneath the parplp violet gloMr«, 
The pale aarcissus, and the bluibing loiet 

Spontancous thcrc, the «'onib of earth, 
Untonch'd by shares. g\^es teemini; har\-?fttB birtk« 

At oar approach the happy shades 
Shall rtse, and welcome to those flowery Kladas ; 

And me, vnt)i one accord, they'll place 
Bf Honier's aide amoug the tunef ul nee : . 

To thee, the fairest of the fair, 
Nvnpto« IoWd by Jove shall yield the preflrcnct 
Uarc; 
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Nor Helen, thoagh ef race divine, 
Disdain to own in/erior charms to thina. 



KISS IM. 



GtTB me, sweet maid, one little 1.iss, 

One little kiss, I said, and kIk^KM ; 
Scarce had I feit thc tbrilling bltss, 

Scarce were jour glowiuji; lips to mine ap' 
plled, . 

When from tny lips your lips 70a take 

lu suddeii haste, and burst away; 
So, n-hen ke fecls thc coiling snake, 

rbe beedleas rustic startles In diamay. 

Not this to give the balmy kiss : 
Ah ! 110, my luve, bat in the mind 
To raise the fond idca of bliss, 
Theu lesve the stiog of fierce deaire behiud. 
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KISS IV. 

Tis not a kisi those rubr lipa butow, 

Bat rtchest ucctar ts-.d ambrosial tlcwsi 
Such as from iraj^rant narrt, or cansia flow, 

Or blest Arabia's sptcy shrubit ilifTuse : 
Or sweels that from Hymettus' tliymy brow, 

Or roses that Cccropian bowcrs produce, 
Uuwcaricd honcy-becs selcrtiuK bear 
To cells of vir}(in wax, and tcmpcr there. 

But if thy vr-mcil ups, in cv'ry kUs, 
TbuK givc to banquct on cclcKtial farc, 

Aitd tlirill niy soul with ccKta»y of bli;», 
S^gun shall this fraiiic iuibibc cclcstinl powert. 
And 1 Hhitll rcvcl in Ulympian bowcrs. 
1'hcii spare ihc precious boon, N'cicra, spare, 
Or V. ith Ute thosc iiiiinurtal honourK .sharc! 
For cv'ii siiuuid Jovc, by rcl>el ftodhcndii drivcn, 
10 me rcsi^n titc innjcsty of hcavcn: 
That htittven witnout tiiy prescucc wcrc nablest^ 
And all its ncetard feasu vrithout • zesk '. 
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KI SS V. 

Whilk circled by those fond, endearing arms 

That hcre and there in amorous fervour twiuci 
Nesra, yoa, with soul-entrancing charms, 
Or on my aeck, or Shoulders soft recline, 
Aod, fondly hanging o'er, unfold to night 
That bcauteotts neck, and bosoni snowy n'hlte ; 

And to my lips your glowiug lips you join. 
And on my chcek the tbrilling Joy indite, 
Then, gently murmurini;, chide your ardent swain, 
If the Ibnd Jest he pay yoa back again. 

While to my Ups, in tremulous ecstasy, 

Your lips, dear maid, the thrilling kiss irapart ; 
And, brcathing forth the sweetly niurmur'd sigh, 

Pour your warm spirit thrcugh my raptur'd 
heart— 
That sigh to me with genial life replete, 
So Boftly niusical, so balniy swect: 

While you, Newra, snatch my breath awaT 
That, glowing with my bosom's inward heat, 

Fleets ou my Ups, and *most forgeU to play ; 
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And, oh ! iweet loother of mv passioo'ii nf(t ! 

Ouce rnore, with that re-onimatinff breath, 

Recail my spirit from the g^ates of deaüi, 
Aud the fierce aniour of ray souI assuage : 
Inipauion'd with thp Miss—" \Vilh liove," I cry, 
" l>'er cvery power suprenie in sovereignty— 

With Ix>ve, nor god nor mortal caa compai«; 
Bat, oh ! irith tiint if anj p^wer csn vle, 

-Tis yoa, Neaera, 70a, mj chaimiiig fair !" 



KISS VI. 

To crown oor raptures 'twas agreed, dear mald, 
A swcet two thousand should the number be ; 

Aud on thy glowing lips a thousand paid, 
A tbousaud kisses 1 received from thee 1 

Complete, I own, tlie number 'd raptures prore, 

But wheu did uunibers e'er snffice with love ? 

When the ripe autumn yellows all the piain, 
Or spring with verdure clothes the blooming 
tteld, 

For number*d harvests asks the an^ons swain, 
Or counts the blades the grassy lueadovvs yield ; 



I 
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9t importanes nith prnyer the god ot ivine, 
IV^ith namber'd Clusters to enrich the Tine f 

Who frum tbe gaardian of the hive demandn 
A thousnnd honey-beea, yet asks no more f 

Or whcri the Thunderer bids hia lavish hauüs 
Oti the parch'd earth refreshiug waters pour, 

airire we to count eacl drop of falliii); raiu 

As the swift torrents moisten all the- plain ? 

When Jove in terror clothes his angry arm, 
Ahd hail Ocücciidj«, and wastini; whirlwiiiili* fii, 

Whilu earth and ocean, shook with pale niKrin, 
Peel HÜ the lonseu'd veiigeiuicc of tbe sky. 

Vninov'd he views the miscliiefs they perform, 

Nor lueasureB out the horrors of the &turm. 

Or good or tU alike descend frotn heaven, 
£xii-emes in both beut the race of Jove: 

O fhoul to whom celestial charms are uivcu, 
Ah ! why thus sparini; of thy bounty prove ? 

O iroddcss ! than that godJess lovelier far 

Who roanis blue ocean in her pearly car^ 

Why count thj kiRses, and not connt my sitrhs? 

Why count each «ss, nor count my every tcar— 
Tho«e tears, that ever »treaming from my eye«. 

Adowii my eheek» and breaat • eluuin«! wpwr 
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Or reas« to connt tbr ktsMS, or ccnnt all 

1*66 stgtu that heave— t>-e tcaxs tliat stnaminf; tall. 

Yes. coniit my tears. Yet if tlou cca«e to coant, 
O cmel maid ! sach kiss thj: Ups bestov. 

Theo of mj boitowi beed not tbe amount ; 
Bat, oh ! if such can mitigate mr «oe, 

Lct tbe annumber'd tean these cj-es ba\-e alied, 

By thy oiunuabcr'd Idaaet bc rapaid. 



KISS VII. 

A HVifDKKD aveet kisses, bjr hnndrcds told o'rr, 

I'II give tbose red lipa, my dear charmer, of thiuti» 
And tboiuandB by tkouaands as lavishlv pour 

On those cheeks, and tbose eyea that bcwitch» 
ingly shine ; 
TU thc luma of my raptarea as numberleu i^row 

As the drops that in ocean iaccssantlr roll ; 
Or couutless aa tbose little orbits that glovr 

la th« maatle of night vhen U coTcra tke pole. 
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Bat, oh ! when entraiic'd oa thy bosom I Ile, 

And iny lips to thy Ups u-ith fond anlour adhere ; 
Wheii I kiss thy fair chccks orthy tale-lcllint; eye, 

The ohamis thut I ^ta'd on at oiu-e ditappear. 
The RXTCet, pouting lips that inspir'd with delight ; 

Tbc beam of thoite eyes that bewitch'd me, tbe 
while ; ' 

Ile rose on thy cheeks are ak saatch'd from my 
sight. 

And thc dimplo that langhs In thy dclicatc smile. 

That delicate smilc that, itnth aolacinj; beam, 

Dispela from niy soul all thc darkiiess of woe. 
And cntlvening niy bosom with hope's chccring 
glcam, 
Bids the sigh cease to hcave, and tbe tear-drop 
to flo%r. 
So Sol, wheii he riaes, dispcia from thc sky 

Tbe mists that woald jfathcr, and darken )iis way, 
Aud borne on bis gem-studdcd chariot on high, 
From thc clondlcu serene pours thc splendof 
of day. 

Ah me! thus, by Jealoas emotion possess'd, 
What rivalry glow» 'twixt my lips and my eycf 

Bach fondly admircs thee, and longa to be blest. 
And eavies the pleasure the otber enjoya. 
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Then, oh! if with Jealoasy eres disagree, 
Nor m^ lips bear • rival io raptnre, mjr lore, 

Cau I bear that another should etnulate ine, 
And abare in tbj sniUes, thoogh that rival be 
Jove? 



KiSa VIII. 

Wa AT heedleta wron; coold nrge thee thuK to tear 
\tnth furiotu teeth my tongue, capriciouK fair.' 
Is't not enou|;h that, sheath'd iu evcry part, 
I fcel thine arrowc rankling in mj heart, 
But that thy teeth in waiitonness mast wouiid 
That tonj^ie on which thy praises ever .suund ?— 
That totig;ue, that from the morn tili partium,' ii^ht, 
rhroufck the Ion« day, and sad and linjjc i:!!? night, 
ExtoU'd thy beamiiigr eyes, thy floning hair, ' 
rhy beanteoas neck, and bosoiu snowy fair ; 
\nd rais'd thy fame, in tendcr straius, aooi'O 
rhoac nytnphs wbo fir'd the Boul of aniorou!« Jov«, 
Viia ui »bOüfc realms where rolling plaiieta biaze, 
iv'u goda witb enyy heard the lavish praiM.— 



< 
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rbat tongae, that faithful tongne, that gave thj 

uame 
Each luud endearing term that tendeniesB coold 

frame; 
Call'd ihee mjr Ute, my sotd'« far dcarer pari, 
My foiid delight, the idol of mj beart; 
M7 blooming Venus, and my gentle love* 
My beauteoas tartle, and my little dove ; 
Till e'en the qneen of cbanai with envy beard 
Eaob tender epitbet, each endearing word. 

And doei U then delight tbee thas to tear 
With wanton woands my tongue, imperious fair | 
Becanse, anmov'd by each capricioua wrong« 
Thy charms still form the bürden of its song; 
Because thy lips, and beaming eyes it sings. 
And e'en those teeth from which its angnish 

Springs ; 
Because, despite of all thy cmelty, 
E'en wbile it bleeds, it bleeds, and lisps of the«! 



O beanty, beauty! such thy powerfol sway, 
\t OKce we feel thee, aud at once obey t 
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Oa ! eease tbe iMlmy kin, mnd ccbm »vliile 
The mnntarM npture, the cndcarinjp smile : 
Kor lüvarx thus your amu an>an<i cic tw-ine. 
And fsint, and breathless on my neck recline : 
E'cn pleasnre hss ita bouiiiis: the raptaiou joy« 
Rcpeated oft, xnü lose its xest, \nd cio^. 
U'hcn thrice thrce kUscs from tfay Ups I nt, 
niihhold the seren, &nd girr me unlr two ; 
Nor tliese \rith too much rapture be repicte« 
Nor yct too loiii^, iior y et too baliny sweeC ; 
S>ucb as c-haste Uiau' to acr brotkcr jp^ci, 
Or from some artlcss niaid her sire rorctres : 
Theu bimttiig from nir arras, with hoandint; feet 
Flr iwift, and bide von in stomc dark rctreat: 
Ciose I'il pursac throua^h cmrh porplcxini^ shade, 
Search errry spot, antl find whcrc you arc laid. 
And, as thc ton'eriiii: fidcon bears aw-ay 
TLe timid dove, l'ü seizr my beaateoos prcy. 
Arottod me tbcn ycur sappliant anns youll fliog^ 
And han; apon my neck, and closely cliny , 
And on my Ups seven coaxinK kisses press. 
And with endcarments soe Cor yoar reif— e. 
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Bat sne in rain: not seven shiül let jou frre. 
Bat leven times seven the price of freedom be i 
Still ihall my glowing arms your neclt infold. 
And captive ■tili my beauteoui >»-«nton hold. 
Then, when yon pay the balmy ransom, %^^ ear 
By all yoar gracei. all yoor chai-ms, my fair, 
Tfaat (ift analii aacli frolic» yoall purrae. 
And oft for faoltJ lilie th««e lach balmy lam« \m 
dae. 



KlSS X. 



Not eertafat kitscs pleasc my chantfefol mlnd, 
Each ha» its varied rapture undefin'd ; 
So, when thy hamid Ups encoonter mine« 
Sweet ix the homid kiss which flows from thhie ; 
So ardeot kisMs ardent Joys impart. 
And the warm transport thrills witbin the hciut | 
So when thinc cyea with tender passion glow, 
Tis sweet to kiss the aathora of my woe ; 
m» sweet to kiss thy checks, and breathless lit 
On thy felr neck with raptnroos ecstasy» 
cS 
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And on thy rosy cheek» the joy Inriite, 

Tliy «houldcrs fair, and bosoin siiowy -A-bliej 

And while our g^low-tni; HpB, in ainoroas play. 

In raptare niect, aml snatch the kisi away, 

Tis bliss to feel, as Hps \i-ith Ups unite, 

Onr »ouls comminglüig in the dcar delight— » i 

The heart forsaking with the flecting breath— 

While love lies pauting on the brink of death. 

To me, or whethcr to thy lips I give, 
Or from thy ruby Ups the kiss reccive, 
Or the long kiss, when lips to lips adhcre, 
The soft, the rapid— all alikc arc dear. 
Only bc thinc. with sn-ect iiitrcnious art« 
Each kiss to vury that thy ups iuipart; 
Nor what thy lips rcceive on uiiue bcstow, 
Bo shalt our joys M-ith varied trausports f.owi 
Bat Ict the first whn from this 'pact shall swerre» 
With meck submissWe looks this law obserre t 

*' As many kisses each at first may give, 
As many kisses each at first receive. 
So many kisses shall the vanqiüsh'd pay, 
80 maay kissea varied tretj way." 
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KI8S XI. 

Too warm thy I(iss«s, yoaths and maident cry, 
Too u-armly told, x»ith too tnoch rapture fraught, 
Kisscs to TMggcd sires of old untauf^bt: 

Benee when, whilc circled by my arinü you lie, 

Aud Ol) your glowiii^ Ups eiUraiic'd I die, 
I falii WHuId aak what rigid cciisors say, 
The rapture steals mc from inyself away, 

And thuught aud Neiise, alikc be>vild<?r'd fly. 

Nessra smil*d, aiid, siiatcbing to her breast, 
Arouiid my neck eiitwhrd her siion-y armi« 

And on iny Iips a stveeter kis» tmpress'd 
Than Man e'er ravish'd from the qaeen of 
charms ; 

Censrrs like tliese then fean my bard ? »In esltd | 

^t my tribona miut tby caue be irUiL 
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KISS XII. 

Yb bloominit maids, jre modest matroiut, la^ 
Why from my paj^eii thns avert yoar eye« ? 
Nur there, düttaiu'd wilh foul ludeceactea, 
Phe furtive jokes that ainoroox godheads play 
Ye read, for pure, aud simple is my lay s 
Such as even pedngogues, with looks auiter«, 
May read, and beaxdlesa striplin^ safely hear» 
Yet inuds and matrons tum tbeir eyes away 
When I, chaste votary of the tnneful nine. 

Sing the chaste kis«, and blosh with deep ofFencc 
Because, forsooth, few g^lowin^ phraaes shine t 
Hence, squeaaiish maids! £utidioiu matrona 
Lcnce! 
Ne«ra, Charter far than yoti, approvet 
As well th* offeoccleM Tcne, bat tVe wum po«i 



1 
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KISS XIII. 

Faxiit iHtb the xmptaroos jor, and breathleia 

gruwUf 
Aronnd thy neck my laogidd arms were thrown. 
And on my bumiiig Ups, prqiar'd to part, 
Hover'd my bouI, and ceas'd to wann my heart ; 
Ffele Styx already s\ram before my aight. 
And hell'« fpiic pilot, and the shaacs of night, 
When, gcntiy breathing from tby inmnst breast« 
Thy Ups on niiiie a bamid kisa impress'd i 
Tbat kisi rcdeem'd mc from the Stygian vale« 
And bade th' infernal vessel freightless aail. 
But, ah ! no freightiess voyage th' pilot made. 
Still in those regiona flits my piain tive sbadej 
Breath'd in this franie, a part of thee rcmalns, 
Part of tby sonl, and these fidnt limbs sostainsi 
Bnt tbrough £ach pansage, eager to be free, 
It pants, it atmggles to revert to thee ; 
And, oh ! nnlesa thy fostering breath retaia« 
Ufe will desert thlt ginking frame again. 
Tlien (o my U|ta thy Ups, Neaent, Join, 
And with thy sool autain this aool of miaai 



U KISSBS Or SBCDNDÜS. 

So, vken thi* sceae of life and Iotc b o'rr, 
FnHB aar Joint fnmea ooc Single ioal shaJl i 



KISS XIV. 



Wbt tenpt me nitk thote Ups of tcariet glowT 
>or learn, O nuüden, with thc üintr breast, 
Nc'er »hall those profferM Ups by mine be 
prcM'd! 
ßiiicc )^u woald hare me prizc yoar kisseS so, 
Ttaoae col<l, cold kisses whence ao raptnres How, 
ll>at wheii, all kIowiii^ nitb the wild deaire. 
In every pulse 1 feel ibe scorchlni; fire, 
As tbe %i-arni life-blood nuhes to and fro, 
You thuü refuse nie, aiid my paii|^ deride. 

Bat irbitber now * oh ! Ar me not, but staj ; 
Ob! tarn not. tnru not thosc sweet lips asidc; 

Ob! turn not thus those sparkliui; eyes avmj} 
Yes ! I will kiss th^c, to tby lips be prcss'd, 
Dear maid, more gentle tax tluB cygaet'B dowBf 
biCMt! 
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KISS XV. 



^AXKSi thee, mj life, be atooil prepar'd to win^ 
The fierj shaft, and stmtch'd the sonndlng Rtrinp; 
Bat when thy blooming chccka, thj forchead fair, 
The wanton rinKlets of thy flowint; hair. 
And thoie thy gently heaving breast« he apied, 
Tboae breast« that with hia beauteous mother*! 

vied, 
iiOvc paaa'd in doubt, enamoar'd of thv Cham», 
rhcn fluiig the dart aside, and Nouifht thy artna i 
Thcr« Oll thy lips with childiah trauaport hnufc. 
And Iti.sH'd and wanton'd aa bc foiidly ciuiig — 
Breatli'd ('ypriaii oduara in each kisa h« preaa'd, 
And fill'd with fragrant awccta thy iiuuost breaat i 
Then by cach god the aolciuii oath lic swore. 
And lorely Venu.«, nr'er to harni thee niore. 
What wondcr thcit auch aweeta thy kiaa imbue. 
Such haliny fragrance, auch ambroaial dew! 
What wonder then thy heart cau uever pruro^ 
Oh, cmel maid ! the geotle firea of lav . 
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KISS XVI. 

Ob* brighter tlun that piaaeC Cur 

That theds her lilvery beuna «t ert^ 
Fklrer than Venns' golden »tar 
Sweet inaid, a hnodred btlmjr Mtsea glr«| 
Aa mabj ai th' impurtuoM bard coold crave, 
As manj as Us beauteoiu Lesbla gmrt ; 

Ab conntleu at the charmt that plajr 

Aroand those lipa with crinuon dyed { 
Aa conntlea« as the lovea that straj 
O'tt tho«e für cheeki, aod In their blaaho« 
hide; 
As countless m the liret yonr ejres impwt ; 
Ab coantlett as the deaths yonr gisnces dart« 

As coantless as the hopes and fears, 
As countlesi as the lover's aig^hs; 
As countless as the <*easele9s cares 
I1iat cver miug^le witu als tcndercst Jojai 
Or as those arrows sheath'd within mj breastg . 
Or those (hat still in lore's bright quiver i 
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Bat ming-Ie all 70ixr hhbaaj kisses 

With fond endearmenU, mirth, and smilei ; 
With »Ott delis^hts, with manniuinff bligses, 
Witlx love-mspiring jeats, and wanton wilest 
So, in retnrnin{f spring, the billing dovea 
With qnivering pinions intercbange their loves. 

And whüe npon mjr cheek jon lie, 

•Your senses lost in amorous tronce. 
And here and there, in rapturous joy, 
Your passion-beaihiogeyes voluptuons glance, 
To me in sweetly plaintive marmurs sigh, 
** Support me, deareat, for I faint, I die l'* 

My dnüng arms ar«and yon throwing, 

111 prcss 70a to my beating heart ; 
And the long, humid kiss bestowing, 
Recall the fleeting sense, and life ixpartt 
Till, «ith the frequent raptare breathlcss grown. 
In dew7 Misses I expire my own. 

And cry, in aecenta faint and low, 

" In those dear arms, my love, aphold me !" 
Thea round nie your fond anns you'il throvt^, 
And cluoely to yonr fost'ring bosom fold mc ( 
And pressiug on my Ups the glowing kias. 
Call back my faintiug soul to Üt^^ and blUw. 
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Thai, lovely msid, whtle ^et we nujp 

Improve tbe momenU m they &y, 
While tife U in its vcrnal daj. 
And fonth invites oa with « nniling ejre t 
Soon with itt carei will frownin^ ttge be here. 
And pale diaease, and death dot« preatiny oa hl« 
rear. 



KISS XVII. 

A BnzoRTBK crinuon, with the momin(f Ughtt 
Blushcs thc roRe impearl'd w'ith nightly dew 
So ((low thy ruby Ups with briii^liter hue, 

Moiat with the kisaes of a raptap)us night ; 
And thy fair chcelts a fairer liiit asaume 

From violeta, aa >ome hand of lily white ; 
So ncw ripe chenlca shine 'uiidat llu|^ring 
bloom, 

When Kfnng, and summer in the tree unite. 
Bnt, ah ! when thus thy Icisaes aweeteat flow, 

Why forc'd to leave thee, and forego thcir 
chanua ! 
Still let thy lipi retaln that beanteova plo« 

Till ett reatorea me to thy cirvlinK armat 
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Vet if some happicr rival there be blest. 
Pale may thcy tarn as mine bj Jealou« fean 
poasesa'd ! 



KI8S XVIII. 

OR A BVST OF HIS MXSTBSS8 IN MTAX. 

Tns monlded wax when Venna chancM to vieir, 
Where ihone thy ruby lips >vith brtghter hue, 
Aa the red coral mix'd with ivory g:Iow'8, 
And 'midst the circllug' white a deeper colour 

ahowa ; 
WItb envy lir'd, a flood of teara ahe ahed. 
And call'd her loves aroand, and aobbing aald t 

" Ah ! what avails mc now, on flowery Ide 
T' have vonqaer'd Pnllaa, and Jove'a sister bride 
When to these purple lips, with partial eyes, 
The Phryipan shephcrd 'judf^'d the golden prlx«» 
If cver thns, extoll'd with lavish praiae» 
The fair traiiaccnds me in the poct's layi ! 
Go then, yc littlc lovea, and on hla head 
Areng« th« wrong, and all joor fery ahed i 
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Lodge deep ypnr renom'd shafti In everj pari. 
And empty oll yoor quiverii in bis heart ; 
Bat touch not with jovr glovring fires the maid« 
Tot her reserve yoar chilling shafts of lead ; 
Cold and insensate must her heart remain. 
And the wann corrent freeze in ereiy Tein." 

She siüd : and now tbroa^h all mj melting^ aoul 
The fieiy torments raffe withoat control ; 
White jrou, with icy heart, in cruel scom, 
Laagfh at the tortarcH by yoar lover borue, 
Cold and insensate as the rock that braves 
Sicilia's seas, or Adria's dashing waves. 
For you I suffer, too ungrateful fair, 
Yoar ruby Ups provok'd the ills I beari 
But you, alas ! with canseless hate pnnne, 
Nor cve what lore, and angry gods caii do I 
Yet cease, oh, iorely maid ! the cruel scorn, 
That ill becomes the face such cham\s adom { 
And let tbose Ups, the cause of all my woc^~ 
Those ruby Ups where balmy nectar flows— 
Oh! let those houied Ups to mlne be press'd. 
And drink the poi&on from my inmost breast, 
Till tliroagh your frame the warm infcction stpala. 
And all your soul the mutaal ardour feels : 
Nor fear the gods, nor dread the queen of love, 
Beaaty like yours sbould tway the power« above. 
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KISS XIX 

Wht lewch for aweets In erery flow^t'i bleom 
The thjrme, the anise, scatt'rin^ sweet perfume ; 
The blusb'mg rose, the violet's nectar'd flower, 
Ambrosia! offspriDg of the vemal hoar? 
FI7, itlly insects, to my charminj; fair, 
Light on her lip», and gather fragrance there— 
Lips where the thyme, and blushing rose dispenia 
Their rieh perfomes, and ravish every sease ; 
Where vemal violets all their sneets ezhale. 

And fragrant anise breathes in every gale 

Lips by Narclssas' genuine tears bedev'd 

Lipi by th' (Ebalian stripling's blood imbued ; 

Pure as those streams where either ccas'd to be. 

He by foul chance, and self-enamoor'd he 

That fragrant life-blood, and those flowing tears, 

By nectar teniper'd, and ethereal airs, 

Whose balmy tidea impregnM the fruitfnl earth. 

And gave the vari-colonr'd flov'rets birtli. 

Permit me too, y« happy bees, to ahare 
rhe h«nied treasnres that ye gather tiMr« i 
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Nor tbence, rapacioas, nvish alt thelr ttore 
Till jrottr o'cr-loaded cells can be*r no xaon. 
Lest, wheu again mf buming Ups ! prest, 
No Siveets refrcsh nie, and no rapturci blesa; 
And I, in inadd'uing disappointmcnt, moom 
A babbler'i meed, my foUy'a jiut retiim. 

Bat, oh! sireet insects, while re revel there» 
Noi point 7our stiiigs, nor u'on^ thc bcaateoua 

fairi 
Wcapons aa keen her glances dort «round, 
Nor unavenff'd sha>l pa«* the wanton woaa* 
Gectly, oh '. ffeiitly, Itappy insecti, sip 
The babny frairroucc of her honi«d lip. 



BPITHALAMIUM. 



Haii., getilal honr' 

In myrtle bow'r 
Of jroung-crcil Pleasure bomi 

Whotn «-BUtun u'ilct» 

And jest», and smiles. 
And roseate sports adorn. 

Sweet hour, all hall ! 

With cnvy i»ale, 
Wblch Juve hinitclf niigbt Mei 

And own at least 

The uectar'd feast 
Eqaall'd, aweet bour ! bj thee. 

No happier hour 
The Gnydiau power 

Coald OD blest man bestow y 
Nor he, who relgna 
O'er ftrtbeat plainii, 

Ged of the fatal botr. 
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YoanK CapM, wild 

As «17 child, 
Wko shaket bis paf^lc wiDfSi 

Aiid ume rieh Jojr, 

DeUcions boy! 
On ererj lomnr flingai 

Nor dwii, itrMt Qiimb» 

Uarivall'd seca, 
Witk «onilrovs grace to movei 

At Love's high feut 

A btdden gaetl, 
SisUr and wife oC Jove. 

Nor, Hymea, thoa« 

Upon tbe brow 
Of tauefat noantaio bom t . 

Who dweU'st in bowen 

Of am'roua flowen. 
And, from her mother tom, 

ttead'st mach afrald* 

Mach pleu'd, tbe maid, 
(Midst doubts, aaj} hopea, «nd sight,) 

To the dear yonth, 

Who, füll of trath. 
In wild ej^ecunce lies. 



mtnnkhkUivtL 

OhonrorbllM, 

Tb «qa«! Ibis 
Oljrmpw ttitvaf In tidat 

O bMppfftigt 

Obappjfidr, 
Ol 



Hdl,w«ddedbar, 

Whote only Jof 
SooB in thj anM ikall rctt 

And ftiee to tac«. 

In fond anbnee 
Anfc (entlf ob thy breut . 

8bc, who ■II tf «f 

An Infant Inj 
Pntding «t Benntj'a fect t 

Wbo Un'd tbe cbild. 

And, u It imil'd, 
Breatb'd (f er it cfnij tweet t 

BreniVd thtatn to brif bti 

Tbnt «1 tbe tif bt 
Venu ibitnk b«dc tHtb «wc : 

And Itoni b«r ikteSi, 

WItb enviooe ftt, 
Indignaal Inno num 
s3 
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A nobler miea« 
K'ea Wijdom'i quem 

Wltli f enuüe angcr glowM ; 
And ask'd what chance» 
At each prood bimic«, 

6neh m B tct Oc M gifU bentow'dl 

ShooUthcjaUtkxM 

Once niore «gree 
TovUitlda'sshade; 

And ihoold agiia 

The sheplieid iwafai 
Beorthecontettj 



Sole f adfe ; n 

To Paphos' bow*c 
Wbttld laoi^hing Veno» beer 

The präe vmwj ; 

No loagcr lar, 
•I'kalUrestofthefiiirf* 

Bat wlth ose cihoice» * 

With one load Tolce« 
Hers woold the epple b« 

In feetorea, aenM^ 

Andd^anct, 
Wbo noBt raoaÜed Uicn. 
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Ohorarofbllas, 

To cqnal this 
Olympu itriTei In näai 

O happ7 pair, 

O bappy tair, 
O happj, h»pp7 iwdal 

Hall, happ7 bxide, 

Tbj hiuband'a pride, 
Wbo loon, in eager feld, 

The conacions bed, 

With bluhea red, 
Thj vizgin neck «hall bold. 

Long batb tbe fixe 

Of slow deaire 
HU earlf prime contum'd i 

Marking, aa blowi 

The op'ntng rose» 
How thj jonag beaatici bloom'4» 

Thj breaat of taow, 

Th7 lipa that gloir 
In health divinelf warm j 

And thj bright hair, 

With aztleai eare 
Whnte wanton ilnglett cbana 
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BFITBALAHIVUL 

•Ne'erwiUtktraa 

«HI«elrcaitraa}> 
Iip«rient of deUj« 

HeiI|:IiiiveiiMt 

«OmooBfUiM! 
* O come, O cobm mmfl 



* Com«, nlldlj Mghl^ 
'Pareoxboflight, 

' To the« loch lecaes b^OB g • 
' Com«, «Tcrj itar, 

* Andfromafcr 
« Begin th« bridal i 



• 



OhoorefbUn» 

Toeqnaltidi 
Olympos itiiTM in Ttbk i 

Ohappjptli^ 

O tuippf bär, 
O happf, hi9P7 ■■'■In t 

CeMC, CMM tli7 tem*B 

nj TOWB, aad ttan, 
O, fenrent biidegxoooi, ccm*» 

Soon ibdl U17 beu^ 

No mor« to put, 
Reautn« Um iongAmt peacc. 
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Soon from her thron« 

Of ejgneW down, 
Wltb maoy a chaplet gaj. 

Love'i coDstant friend, 

Shall Venus bend, 
Aod chide the liogMng dajr. 

8he chides ;— «nd see 

The bmlng «ea 
Iti radiaot god recehres ; 

Faintlf he deams. 

And hla ihom beami 
In blnshiag biUovs laves. 

See In her band 

An ebon wand, 
How hli loWd lUter goldei 

Her tllTer car, ' 

Sweet Wanderer, 
Climbing hearen'i oyital tmea. 

Hark too thac itar, 

To virgins dear, * 

Beiper! with glitf^ing head 

Who lorei hii traln 

O'er the blne tmln 
In gplden ranka to lead. 
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O honr of bllM« 

TbeqoBlthü 
CHympos ■tiiret in Tatat 

O hApp7 pair, 

O happjr fpir, 
O Ikapp7, happj twalo 1 

Now shall the maid 
At lenirth b« laM, 

A rieh, uapotted prlse } 
Now joath, bcwarc, 
Bc tbine the carr, 

That ahe no maid ariM. 

Now, plac'd in bed, 
With nufeig^d red 

Her beauteoas face aliall flow| 
Now iball she fear 
Thj tread to hear, 

Aad hope, and wisb it now. 

Perhapt a tear, 

As crysul dear. 
In trickUnn; haate mmj flow; 

Perhapa with tighs 

Yonr heaxt sbe triat* . 
Or avm^rin^ Trnta b«r woc. 



EPITHALAMIÜM. « 

Bot mind not tbon 

The tc»r» that fiow 
Mind not the piteoua tigUi 

Soft soothing «peak. 

And her wet cheek 
Wipe with thy Idase« dry. 

Ohoarofbliss» 

To cqnal this 
Olympus »trivcs in^j^'m ; 

O happy pidr, 

O happy (Kißi 
O happy, happy «wain' 

Thns when snpine» 

With lip« divine 
She prints the nuptial bed«, 

And, like a flow'r 

With haaty ihow^r 
O'ercome, her virgin hcad 

Hang« down In ahame 
When o'er her frame 
Soft languora gently crcep 
Apd the cloa'd eye, 
Unhuowlng why, 
" Attempts in vain to aleepi 



IPITHAL^mUM. 

When ft tlic ddt 

Of Aj inr biide 
Tliov Kest« Dione's cwe ; 

Hi^pi«r in lorc 

Than am'rou« Jore« 
Thsii noDsrchi hapdcr titt 

Then, In fall tidc» 

Whilst Tlfoor gUdu« 
Trembling throvgli eT*»/ vettk 

Bq[in tke fifbt 

OffiercedaUght« 
Of pleasnre mlxM with patak. 

Theo, let the Idsi 

Of hnmid bllas 
O'er her sweet bodj flf ; 

O'er her wann cheekj 

Her cTei, her aeck. 
And Upi of lucloaa dyt. 

Oft sbatt iha ety« 

' O eroel, fie!' 
Oft weeping njt ' Foibear ' 

Oft ihaU her band 

Yonr Ups withatand. 
Oft meet 7011« 70a know wnera. 



BriTBALAMIVM 

OnlrhtofbBM» 

Tb eqoal this 
Olympiu itiirei In vaiai 

3 happjr palr, 

O hKpp7 fair, 
O happ7, iu^nr swaln! 

Mneh in defene« 

Of Innoeencc« 
Of Tirtac's nlcest Intri» 

WiUtliedearmaid 

A£Mghted pletd. 
And Bi]^ a moment't pMn«. 

In Tdn all« ttrivM i 

E^Jofment liru 
On racli endear'd delajii 

And Um wild fir« 

Of fierce deaire, 
Oppoa'd, iht wilder pkjn. 

Henee» pnmd in amia, 

O'cr her rieli cbanna 
WItli nimblett ■treQgth<7on aov«| 

Hence, bolder grown, 

To the grettt ibrone 
Of love inaatUte rorc. 
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What Tut exccM 

Of hsppineM, 
la fhow'n of kiiies TeD-'d i 

When her soft die« 

In softer ügha 
Yo« drown, and win the fieM. 

O night of bHsi, 

ToequBlthis 
Oljmpoi itrivei In nin i 

O liapp7 pair, J 

O happj f^r, 
O happy, happf iwaln! 

Not bat hell cpeak 

In accenta meek, . 

Pleadingr hU tale of lovei 

Soft, aa when plaja 

The aflken breexe, 
That «akea the whiaptinn^ po^«. i 

Soft, as when cooa 

The dove that wooa 
Bit mate in vernal bov'n ; 

Or with sweet throat, 

When her last not« 
The twiD czpirinf poota i 
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Till TuqidihM qnite 

In the fond fight, 
O'ercome by Cupid'i dsrt, 

She lends her ear 

In bloBhinp fear. 
And yieldg her virgin heartt 

llll that the Uea 

All bare, and cries, 
* Street lovely murd'rer, come;* 

Expands her armtf 

Unfolda her charms 
A^d panting waiU her dc-in. 

O night of blias, 

To equal this 
Oljmptis atrivea In vaiai 

O happy pair, 

O happy fair, 
O happ7, bappy iwaln I ■ 

^ Then shall thy lip, 

Dcligbted, sip 
The dew of nectar'd bllssi 

Then shall thy sonl« 

WIthoat control, 
SSnjoy the UngVng blas. 



BFITHAIfAMIÜM. 

Aod wmntoa «ÜOT, 
As «aBtoB Shell ntora t 

Witk npcn«t nrMt» 

Thf npcn«t mcMf 
Aad, M tko« bwBMt. bvm. 

' ! 

Thcs doM tD Chlae 

Her Bumth tlnll Jeia, 
Sncidiig^ Tolaptaou dcMh i 

Till, in one dgk J 

Ofeeitasj, 1 

Both toucli tha vsiie of deeiK I 

HD dm, a«« t*r 

In amtoas play» 
Tke genial eoach ehe iHkw: 

Wann DreUer «poru 

InveatiTe eoorts. 
And what sbc vithea speaxa. 

t I 

Onigblofblis«, 

To eqoal this 
Olympna ■trirei In T^n ) 

O happj p^, 

O hmfipf fair, 
Ohap«*7, happjnram' . 4 
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t» 



Tkeop'ihm, 'To annsl' 
The qneea of chamu ; 
To anu!' jonag Cnpid criesi 
They hcar, obejv 
Ana nye the Inf 
Of sweet coBtaatiow Joji» 

She jMtata, tiw blecds i 
The yonth inceeeds ; 

More cloM thejr now engagei 
WhUe hcn and thera 
LoTe'i Bimble vp*»*, 

Quick-dartififc fixet thehr nir«. 

That «oadioai ipev, 

Greatgodofw! 
WUch not thjr dster goide« < 

Bat one more dealv 

Thj miitreM üie, 
Who »t thcM iports presidee ■. 

Who, in ench fights 

Well pleM'd, deliffbu 
The lendinir wo«ndi to ipf : 

Wüo d>Tes to see 

C07 Chaatity 
A bjceding victiin Heb 
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Mark, with what hHt 

Tbey stmgf lin^ meet« 
Hov every limb'i employ'd i 

Till at the last, 

CoDimnlDg faxt, 
Ei^oylag:, and ei^oj'd, 

They gasp tot breath - 
A momeot'a death 

Th' enenrate body knows t 
While on each side 
Love's varioai tide 

In streaau of pleainre flows, 

OaifrhtofbliM, 

To equal this 
Olympos Blxire* in valn i 

O happy ptAr, 

O happy fair, 
O bappy, b^ipy swain* 

Best, take yoor eaae t 

May Sports like these, 
With many a consciou mooBi 

Be oft renew'd i 

As oft be viewM 
By muj • blosbing sva ! 



/ 



BPITBALAMIUM. 

AndfOk! bleraMpdrl 

Maj offapriogs dewr 
fooa erown foor fond embiac«! 

SooD in«7 there tUe» 

To gUd jom eye«, 
A long and besateoua imee! 

WboM convcrM guf 

Will cbue w%r 
Eaeb beart-coosumiog eurci 

Whose Infant inUe 

Tboie paini bci^ide,' 
ThoM paiaa yonte doom'd to bear. 

And» when old age 

Ufe's wbiteit page 
Shall from yont sigbt rcmore, 

Who on jroar bler 

Will drop a teaiw 
Tbc tear of fiUal lovai 

Rett, take jonr eaM i 

For «ports Uke these 
New atrangtb, new aidovr gala* 

Rest, bspp7 pair, 

Rest, happ7 fair» 
Rctt, bappjr, bappf gwala! 



TKt fttPÜLSt. 



Onx khi jou cant^tfjr Implon, 

And I for tUa, dear yoath, mut Sy tUt« i 
That booB obtda'd, you'd «tk ftur mow, 

^d I, das ! ooold not denj thec 



WMld b« love^ teDdtr M«, 
"^at atrlvw to bind «ky li«ait !■ vain I 
■*«< Uwn «h« haidcM mald migbt algb 
Tfhile tbov wmddat tilaapb in bcr pite. 
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THE AUTHOR'S APOLOGY 

rORTaSTOLUPrCOV<INKSS O» HI8 WRITINO«, 



\Vo0x.n then some meddling^ fool inquire ' 

Why theines like these the poct fiings, 
Why soft, voluptuoas tliout^hu iiiäpire, 

An<j pa.säioii treinbles in his striuifs ? 
Teil hiin, bccause I hatc tbe racu 

Of critics, and tiefy tlieir ragfet 
It ia because thcir dull ^riinace 

SLail ne'er defile my tender pagc. 

Wfre khitr« in/thcme, and did I palnt 

The paij».'.»iit of some tyratit's State) 
Or of some bi^fiu, deeni'd a «aiut, 

The Umed rah^icles riiate; 
Coiiinuiitrand jMt'as, and note wonld sprcad 

Confusion o'er each tortur'd verse; 
And the poor stripliui; whiie he read 

IVottld aigh, and deem bia task a curs«. 
B2 



n THB ADTHOR'8 APOLOOT 

While I deligbt in tbrmes like these 

Tbat bid the «>nl with pastion inelt, 
M7 rene sball iicrer ceiue to pleaie, 

For lir thc kIkwiiik Ii»-»»! tU frlt: 
In my soft strains tbc youth kHaU piead 

Hu paaiioii to ihr niaiti vior'd ; 
And the «num girl, l»ut ix^-Aly aciI, 

Bcpcat thcM to ker yottthfal lord. 



NOTES 

KISSES OF SECUNDUS. 

KISS I 

(The labjcct of thi* poem is from Vurgil.) 

" H«d borne Ascanius to Cylhara's grorc.'' 

Ascanias (son of ^ness, and nfrandson of NTeot.«) 
«ras jinT<tu irom the flames of Troy by liis fathet, 
whotn he ituccecdcd in the kiugfdom of Laliims. 
Cjrthera, (in coinpass about «ix miles,) an Island 
to Peloponncius, was particularly sacred to the 
g;odde!ss Venus, wbo rose, it Is supposed bj 
Hcsiod, the poet, from the sea near its coaats. 
At Cytiiera. the Phaeuicians dedicatcd a beautiful 
teniple V> Venus. 

Peloponnetn* romprchendt tbe moct aavthtrn ptrtscf 
Greec«. lu pretcnt nan.c is the More». 

The city of Troy fcaa Ken ceiebntad by tbe poem* ef 
Homer aaJViigU. Tl<.' Trojaa war was aBiWruken by 
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tlM Greebt to neorcr H«I«d, (th« niMt baaaüM «onaa 
of her tiDie,) wbom Pari*, the ■nn of Priam, th« klag of 
Troy, had curied »way from th« hont* of ManelMU, klag 
of Sparta. 

" Adonii' imaire to her mlnd retam'd." 

Adon» wu the tavovrite of Venus. He Mras 
foiid of huntiiiif, and wks cautioncd b^ his mis 
treas not to huiit wild beasts. The aitvicc, how- 
erer, he bli^hieü ; aud, at l^it, >.e rcccived a 
mortal bite from a wild boar, which hc had 
wounderi. Venus, aftci sbeddinif many tears aC 
hU death, chang^cd hlm into the fluwer called 
Aoemoay. AdonU «aa also an Assyrian idol. 

'* The tbrillini; tr&nsporU of Dion-.'a joy." 

According to Homer and othcrs, Dioue waa- 
mother of Vcuua, by Jupiter; bnt Veno» oerself 
ia ■omclimes called Dione. 

" Like Celena* son ofold." 

Celcus, king of Eleiuis, (a town of Attica,) gare 
a kind reccption to Ceres, (the goddess of h&r- 
vetts,) who in return taught his sou, Triptolemus» 
the cuitivation of the earth. 

"And while the Muses' hiU shall last.** 

Helicon, a hill of Boetia, (a couiitry of Greeee,) 
«■as sacred to the Musea, wbo haU there a temple. 
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The fovnASn. RIppocrenc, (wltfeh fint roie frora 
Uic grouiid nheii utruck br tbc Lome Pi'puu«,) 
and Mimiit Parnassus, were also both sacred to 
the Mu«es. Pariuissus ia oue of the lii}(iieat 
mouiitaias ot Eurupe. 

Hippocian« ia derivwt fram " ippou ertne," tbe hona's 
favataia. 



KISS II. 

(Thit dcscriplioB uf EI)tiam h tn imitatton »f Tiballiu.) 

" So let thy anns. Nespra." 

NeBra \rns the mistresiiof JuLnnnrs Serundns, 
and to his acquaiiitunce with tlns lady «ve are 
iudcbted für tliis purlit'ii of hia wurka. The kdy 
posResHcd an accumplishcd niind, as well an • 
beautiful prrson, and wna an ardeiit adnitrvr o( 
poetry. We caniiot, however, uudrrtake to say 
whether bis Baaia are to be coiiüidcred as proofa 
that he was pasNioiiately foiid of her per^oii, or 
mcrely as poetical conipMinents addresued to a 
womaii who played with hia (eeting», aiid kcpt 
them perpetttally infiamed. * But a twclveiiioiitb 
bad ararcely pasaed beCore he dltcovered her 



M NOTBf« 

real cb«raeter, when hc rorwwd«d the fhllowlnff 

£pi|frain to her, mIücIi, pAr'uaps, is « irjister-pieee 

]d tbat stylo of wnUiif^: 

/ 

/ 



Thy bcanty wob bi«. aiui thy bnmUif; i 

Thy muiners, prond Heien, I deipise j 

K'ked itiua pleucst not : 1 l««e thc« baat • 

In moHest |(arli, and niiiissniiiinf( vem: 

Thy f;lowiti(( kitaes thrill me »ith Helight; 

Yet IM iiol ask thee for a sinj(Ie iii(;ht. ' 

Natura thii gave ihe« Itea^es gave beaidt 

A thoiiaaiicl fau'.u Ihose beamies cannat hide^ 

And yet, deapite of all thy fanltt, 1 fecl 

Thoie charoit icsistleaa. aad I love thcc «tili. 

Wben beanty amilet, inre lova ha« eyei can traca 
Thc charni* that ple^ae. and iiuniber every grac«! 
N»i his »n well whoni Juno chose h«r apy, 
C)r Lyiireii» fam'«* fui >)uick iiareriiiiiK eyti 
Kot Thaiiiyras to blind v-ben faulu appcar, 
Nor he oi old ranown'd, (he Grarian teer. 

Tberc waa als» a Roman i-oartezan of the nam« 
of Newra, whu \va<k mistrcss to 'llbuUui, as well 
ait a favouritr of Horace. These cetchmted poctt<- 
bad a poptical vonlusi for ihe fa%'ouri of thnt cels 
bmicd woinan. The foUovvhiic is a traimiatioit of 
Olli; lä, Book 5, wkereia Horace coinplains of 
Ncma'« breach of fMttft 

Jt waa nii;lit, ind th« rmf n thoi.« !n a Mtren« tky 
ami-iig the :;rwr «cir» ; when >iiii. abooi to v-.nlate th« 
diviiiity u( the grcat fiA», awore to 6e tntt tu my i«- 
^■.:»«t<i. embraciiii; in% «nth yinr i-litnt arm* rion cloiel« 
ttur tha lofty oak is claaprl \if C\a ivf ; (bat «hii« the 



/ 



8BCUNDU8. 87 

■olf alMMiM mrain an «nwny to the llocli, and Orion, 

iprop'itioi:« tu the «.i'ilor«, ihci.ild tmnhie the wintry t^t, 

aiidwiiil« liie air ithiiiild fun ilie UiAilmrii UicUn nf Apjl.u, 

M lo>i/c !/ou roired thii thii luve •huiild be mii'nai. U 

/ Ncxr«, yo'i «hall o>ie day Kr««tly KrieN« oii ai-rnnril of ny 

/ mcrit . for. if iK«re ii any thiHK >•( nianhuud in Hi-race, h« 

I will not eiidiire that yuu slumld <lc<rn'j|c y»ur iiiitht* roti- 

' tiiiaally tu annther, whuni yoii ynfar , and, exa»(>erattfi, 

Im will luok Olli tor a jnitlrttM irAo tri// r^lunt htM lorft 

and, thungh an nnreii^ned aorniw «boald take )M>t«ca*iou 

oC yon, yci niy firmnest ih«!) not giva «ray lo that bcavty 

wbich ha« uiice gtvcii tue dingiut. 

" Though Ceres poar ber coautlesi treavores." 

Cerea, tlie {^nddeü* of com anii harvests. She 
had a daughtcr Ity Jupiter, wlioni ahc callod 
Proserpiiie. Tbis (lau|fhter was carricd away by 
Pluto, an «he u-aa (ratheriiiK flowers. Ceres 
•ought Pruserpinc all over Sicily; and wben 
night catne ahe li^btcd tut) torchca in tlic daiiiei 
of Muuiit vi£tna, lo contiiiuc bcr search all over 
tlic u'tirlil. At lciiy;th, Arctliusa iiifüriiied her 
that bvr diiui;hter bnd b(!ca rarried nway by Pluto. 
Cereü iniincdiatcly 0cm' iiito bcaveii u°it)> her 
chariot drawn by two drn|;uus, and deiiiai^jed i>f 
Jupiter ibe rcatoratioii of her daughtcr, whivh 
the goa ajrrced to j^aiit, provided Pmaerpiiie had 
not eaien «ny thiiiK In tlic ltiiii{'luni i>f Pluto; but 
Proserpiiie had enten of the Arilin» oi a po:ueKra- 
aatc, whicb ahe liad i^ibered aa ahe vvaiiiisd over 
UM Biysiao faclda- her rctarn« üier«lwr«, ««a 
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Inpncticable. Daring^ the inqolries oF Ceres fer 
her diiui;hter, the caltivatioa of the earth was 
BCfflectcil. 

Jii]>u«r WA» the luoft pnwerfnl of all th« fiodt of Uta 
Ancirnt*. As the uite >>' t'lad-, Croscrfiine became qneeii 
ef hell .ilplirn« »f Ar-adia (eil in lote wiih Arethiua; 
bui ihe, tu .i\>i-it hi« rciirtsbi|<, AtA iaiu Sicily. where aha 
«OS ch.iii<ed ii'io a fnuntüin, anil her luver intu a river. 
1[ nis *xi-i l'v the «ntienu, thal aoy thifl); thruwti into 
the ri\-er of A^ihens, will show iuelf on the waters of 
AretV.uiu. — The E!vsiaii F.eldi n-ere acppnaed l>y aonie to 
bc in the Furtan^ic Uiiii.ds, un the co.i8l uf Afriia; OB 
the antlioriTy i«f Vrri;il, vt^e poet.l they «rere aituate in 
It^iy; ircoriliug In Lnrian. they M-ere ne^r the iiiooBi' 
aixi in the cetitr« of ihc eartb, if w« bcliew Plntaicb, (tba 
bio|rra|>her.) 

" Though rosy Bacchus call." 
Barchfi« is »lic Osiris (the preat dcitr) of the 
Ks.M'l»*"*' He was tlic god of \-intage, of wine, 
ai((i «if drinkers, und is (^riicnilly represeiited as 
WM eflfoiniiiate youni; man, crowiied with vine and 
ivr Icaves : sonietiinca, howcver, he appeara «a an 
infam ; and at uthcrs, as au old man. His amoors 
vere nee numerous. 

** And wafted o'er the StT|(ian flood." 

Styx, * cclcbniled river of hell, round which U 
flow-K uine times. llic H-atcr is so cold and veno- 
■Mu thmt it is Cat«! to »af one srbo drinka lt. 
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KISS IV. 

*• Or, swects that from Hyniettas' thjmjr brow.** 

Hyir.ettas \a ■ tnonntain of Attira, (22 milei 
from Atbens,) fnnioas for its bce» and excellent 
honey. CeiH-opia wasthe original naxDeof Athens. 

." I iiliall revel in 01}'mpian bowen." 

Monnt Olympus was supposcd by the nnnenU 
to toucii the heaveas; and from that circum- 
stance, thcy have oiade it the residence of the 
Ifods and tlie cuurt of Jupiter. It is, howcver, 
•bout a mile and a half in perpcudicular hciffhl, 
and is covered with pleaiaiit woods, caverns, and 
grottos. , Accordinjf to the pocts, thure was 
neitlier wind, rairi, nor vlouds, but one etemal 
aprinif on the top of this mountain. 



KISS VII. 

•* So Sol, wbcn he risc», dispels from tbe sky." 

Sol (the suu) was an object of venerattOH among 
Ibe ancients. Howcver, Apollo, Phocbus, and 
Hol, are suppos«d to be the same divinity by soinc 
wnters, thoogh dcnied by othen. 



^ 
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KISS VIII. 

** Mf bloomin; Venös, and 1117 geotlo doTc.* 

Venns ii the ^odifeas of \ovt, beauty, »od mirth» 
when uken in the best lense ; bat ehe U as oftca 
viewed ms tbe patroneu of lewdneas, adaltery, Bcc 
Cicero mentioua four of thi» name, which are 
confounded bv the pocts. Of theae, however, the 
most celebratcd ia the Venua who sprangf from the 
sea, and who aoon af ter waa carried to hcaven, 
where ahe waa admired for her beaaty. Jopiter 
attempted to gain her affcctioiis ; bat Venua re« 
fuacd hisi, whcn he f^ve her in marrinjfe to hia 
deformed son, Vulcan. Her intrigue with Man 
ia the nioat celebratcd. The power of Veiiua over 
the heart waa aupported and assiated by a iprdle, 
which ifavc beauty, i^ace, and eleifaiire, when 
worn by even the most deformed. She is jfeneralljr 
repreaeuted with her son Capid either on a cha>> 
riot drawn by doves, or by awana er aparrowa. 

Ilorace.in Ode 26, Book 3,*bids farewell to I^ve. 
The foUowiiig are extracta from the tranalatioa 
by Smart : 

I lately IWed a proper p«nan/or (A« ttnriet ^(Aa gitU» | 
tnd campai|{ned it not «ritliout boBunr. / 

So alao in Od« 1, Book I : ^ 

I MM a«< tb« maa I waa aadar UM doraiaioa of 



( 
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■atncd Cyamn, (onc of Horace*! fa««ar}tM.) Ferb«ar 
O crtel roother of «oft detim ! to bcnd ono borderiiiK npoa 
fifty, now loo liardeiied fnr yoar ibft ruroin>nds. Go 
«rhither the coothiiiK prayen u( y«ruth involte yon. A* for 
ne, neitber wumen, nor yoniti, iinr th« fond boiieof« 
mntnal inclination, uor lo coutcnd in wine, nor tu bind 
my templea with ficab flowen, deUj^ht mc any loogor. Y«t 
•tili iu my drcamt I Mich tbea in my arrna. 



KISS IX. 

*' Soeb aa chaate Dian' to her brother fflve».'* 

Accordingto Cicero, there werethree goddease« 
of tlie name of Diana ; but the dnaghter of Jupiter 
'was the moat celebrated. Shc, out of love to 
chaatity, retired iiito the wooda, and therc exet- 
ciaed herseif (with her nyniphs) in huntin^ wild 
beaata.r She, howcver, for|;ot her dignitr to enjoy 
the confpanjof Endymion, a ahephcrd, whom ahe 
caat into a dcep ateep on Monnt Latiiiaa, where 
he lay naked, and waa ao atmck with his beauty, 
that ahe afterwarda came dowji from heaven every 
night to enjoT bia Company/ She waa called in 
heaven bv the namc of Phocbe, and waa auppoaed 
4> be tlie aaiue aa ine uioon. Tne moat famooa 
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ot ber templet vm that of Epbnu, vUeli was ene 
ef the se^cu w-oadcrs of tkc world. 

Acr»rdiii|c '•• Horarc. she vi« {>r>>(crtreM of th« nans. 
taiu«, ka« tb« |;rovca, uid " «tteadsil th« jnM«( 
te lAbear, «ad ftttitrtti then izom dmkth. 



KISS XI. 

" Thaa Man e'er nvish*d from tlie qneeii ef 
chvxns." 

VAccord'injf to Homer, Mars mu (be ton of 
Jnpiter Nri'l Juno: bat Oriri maken hiiu the «cn 
of Juno xnthottt a father, as Juno wrui anxious to 
bccome a motber withoul tbe asst&tance of the 
oth^r sex. mMars n-as tiie gud of it-ar, and he 
puned tbe aiTection of Venus, and t^ratibed bis 
desires. Valran «-as inrurmed of bis wifc*< de> 
baucheries, and he serrcilj pt^ced a net around 
the bed, and the tn-o lovers wer« cxposcd in each 
otber's amis to the ridicolc of the $;odkJ Mars 
presided over gladiators, and was the ;od of 
haating, uidallniaiiijrcxercuesand aniaseiueiiti. 
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KISS XV 



"BreathM Cyprian odoars in eacb kiis he press'd.* 

The term Cypnan is cierived from Cypras, •• 
large islaiid betweeii Cilicia anrl Syria, iiacred to 
Veniu, wno bad luany tempies therc, eapccially 
oue at Paphoa, wbere tue virgins were pcniiittcd 
by the laws to obtaiu « dowry b/ prontitation. 



KISS XVI. 

** Ag manjr m Us beaatcoiu Lesbla gmre.* 

Tbe MTomen of Lesboswere celebrnted for tnef« 
bcaaty, aurl for their skill in musici bnt ihm 
people were so dissipatcd, that the cpithct " Les 
bian" waH frequently uxsd to sifj^iiify extrava^nnce* 
Alcteus and Sappho, howcver, were nativca of tbi* 
place, nnd dLstliiifuiKhed themsciv«;» by their 
poeticiU coinpoMitions. I^sbos (now Metelia) i« 
a lai^e Island in the vEgean sca, and the wia« 
thrre prodaced wu as mach esteemed by t)M 
aocients »s by the modcraa. 



NOTES: 



KISS XVIII. 

(Sena4n was !■ the h»1itt of moaJliiiK in mat a«tf 
therefoTC it U prcsniocd um Im to«k a likcaMi ul 
Na*n.J 

. ..." Od flowYf Ide 
T*1utye conqaer'd Pallas, «ad Jovc'b aittcr bride.* 

• • • • • 

"The Phrygian shepberd 'jadj^^d the golden ptixe." 

Ide {/da) is a moontain in Phrjgia, a sroall dia» 
tance from Troj. It was on th'u moant that the 
■hepherd Paris adjudgeil the prize of beanty (ths 
golden apple) to Venus, against Juno and Minerva 
(Pallas.) * 'l*he top of Ida \ras covered with grcen 
wood, and its elcration affordcd a fine and exten« 
sive vieir of the Hellespont and the adjacent 
conntries. Minerva received the name of Pallas 
becanse she killed the giant of that name. Sbe it 
the goddess of \i-isdoni, u-ar, and all the liberal 
•rts i and was the first who bnilt a shlp. Juno 
was siiktcr to Jnpitcr, who (not insensible to her 
charms) more effectaally to gain her confideuce, 
changed him^elf into a cackoo, raised a great 
Storni, and rf nderrd thr air cliill and cold. Uader 
iaai form tie wciit tu Jano, whopitied the rockoo 
»ad uw* il to bi>r bosom. As soon as Jupiter bad 
gained these advantages, he resumcd bis original 
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fonn, after be had made • tolemn promlM of mar 
riage to bU sister, he gratified hU desiAa. By 
this taminge Jiuio becatne thc qneen of all Ihe 
god«, and miitrcss of beaven and eartb. 

<' Sicilia's leaa, or Adria's daahing waves." 

The Whirlpool of Charybdis, on the coast of 
Skilv, vraa vcry dangcroas tosatlors,aiid itproved 
Altai to a part of the fleet of Ulysses. It appeart 
to be au ajfitated water froni leveiity to iiinety 
fathoins dcep, clrcling in quick eddiet. A seventf 
four gun-ship has been whirlcd round on Ita 
surface. Oii the opposite shore (ItaTy) there Ii • 
dangerous rocic calied Scylla. 

The Maof Adria ii now caUed the gnlf of Venlc« 
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" Ambroslal offspring of the Temal homr." 

The food of the gods was calied ambrosla, and 
theJr drink nectar. The word anibrosi« aignifies 
imiuortal ; and the food, which was sweeter than 
boney, and of a nost odoriferons amell, had the 
power to give iinntortality to all those who par 
took of it. Jono perfumed her hair with ambroaU 
whea ahe adorned herseif to captirat« Jupiter. ' 
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' Lipi by Narcisstts' genaine tears bedew'd.'* 

."^arcissus was a beaatiful yoath, Avho alij^hted 
4ie coartsUip of several nyiuphs; and, at last, 
died for the love of hiinsclf, hc haviiii^ seeu bis 
iinR};e reflcctcd in a fnuntain. His blood was 
cliau(j[cd iuto a flower, which still bears his uaine. 

" Ups by th' (Ebalian striplinKr's blood imbued." 

C^atia is thc ancisnt name for Lacouia, a 
couatry on tiic southern parts of Pclopnniiesus. 
It reccivcU its name froni kiu^ (Ebaluti, and thencö 
(Ebalides puer is applied to Hyacintlius, and 
Gibtilut $':nf^uis is uscd to dcnoiniuatc bis blood. 
Hyaciiithus was a beautiful bor ; und wheu be and 
Apollo were playing at quoits, Zephyrus, (From 
jealousy of the boy,) \\ith a stroiig blast, rarried 
back a quoit upon the head of Hyncintbus, and 
killcd hiui. Apollo out of tbc blood produced a 
flower, which he called by the sauie naine. 

Apnllo was the iiiv«ntor aiid Rod of all the fine a.rts, of 
Biedicine, iini»ic, poctry, and ehKqu'iire He rereived 
fmu Jupiter the [-ower oi k>«>win(; fiitnnly, «iiil bis 
or«cle* were ii> repnie ibronghi'r.t ihe wi<rid Uii iiiiunra 
were namerous. &n<i he «(»nnsed various (h.-i)>e« lu i^raiify 
liit pxi-iun. 

Zepliyrnr (the «*it wind) was uifi to pr'v^are fluwer« 
•nd Iruita Dy the swMiuau of hia bnata. He had a 
iSBt^lc At Athtaa 
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BPITHALAMIUU. 



*■ Tiie Gnydiui iK>wcr.'* 
Gnians, (more properlf Cnidna,) • citf In Asia 
Minor, where Venoi wm wonhiiwed as the chlef 
deitj. 

*' Ciod of the faul how.*' 

Capid, the f^od of love, and Love itself, \n 
represented naked and ^vin^d, wlth a veil over 
bis eye», and cartylng a qaiver upou bis Shoulders. 
He holds a torch in one band, and ■ bow with 
darts in the other, wherewitb he wMuiids tlie 
hearts of lovera. He was worshipped with the 
aame solemnlty as his mother, Venna. 



" Nor Hymen, thou." 

I Araong the Greeks, Hymen was the god of 

^ marriage and of naptial solemnitiea, at which ho 

' was always sapposed to attend. He m-bs the >nn 

of Apollo, and one of the Muses; hence the 

aliuslon ia the tezt to the place of bis birtht 

(ilclicor ) 

^ ■' Uptfn th« brow of tnnefnl tnoantain born." 
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PANCHARIS; 

0>» TU 

KISSBS OF BONNBFONS» 

KISS r. 

Ntmpb, «n other nympl» excrlling» 
Od whose lips, so rosy btight, 

AU my bopes of bliss are clwellinf;, 
Soorce of every fond dcliglit. 

Gentle nymph, on wbom b IsTlih'd 
Ev'ty sweet, enchauting grace, 

Charms from other bcanties nvish'd 
To adom thy lovely £ace. 

While my beart, with paaaion ^lonin^ 
Calla thee luveliest, dearest, ^est« 

Witt thon, the soft kiss bestowing, 
Sooth Its pains, and gire itmt' 
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No, ah no! withhold the blesiinfa 

Koep the danyYou boon vmj. 
Lest iU thrilling tonch incrcMinff 

Bid the flame ntore fierceljr prey! 

Bat ttajr Ups to mioe ffljing 

Gentlf steal mjr breatta mynj, 
Till witb rmptore ftlntiaff, Ajüäg, 

Bt^ pnl«e foiyeta to pUy. 

Vo, «h no! CT^ tbat were daogvr. 
And my loal might xriag her ti^t. 

And be, dearest girl, a ranker 
In those realnu of endleti Dight« 

Wbere, condemn'd to gloom, and sadaeuj 

Plaintive spiriu «rer straf; 
Wbere luve ne'er checn, iior nürth, bot gladnea 

E'er begoilc the ling'riiiff day. 

Tel eome ! to mlne ihj lipi appljlnf 

Steal me from myielf awajr, 
Till with rapture faiuting, dying, 

Mjr sool, loos'd from these bonda of day, 

HoTcn nrhere !n dark meandeia 

Styx roll« on hU lurid tide i 
Wbere the soft Catnllai wanden 

Wlth Tiballu by hl« eide. 
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I too in tarn my lipa appljrln^ 
Will genily ateal thy honied breath, 

Till thy soal, enraptur'd flyin^, 
Ha^teas to the realms beneath; 

And in tboae bricht reglons hoven^ 

Whcre so svcetly, aide by side, 
Vmtivided frum their lovcra, 

Nemesis, and Lesbia glide. 

For \t-itbin that rcalm of apirits 
Tend'rest Joys await tbe bless'd | 

Eacb bis former love inlicrtts — 
Still posaessing still possess'd. 

Thcre, my lovcly girl, I'U meet thee. 
Pale, and tremblinf; on that coast, 

Aud witb rapt'rona liisses grcct tbee, 
Till, in sileut wonder lost— 

E'en those bards, whose i^entle tncaac^ea 
Told of bliss, and taaj^ht tl»c wny 

Who o'er love's riell|;htfa) trcaaures 
Held the nndisputed sway — 

All, \vith one accord, sball ball ua 

Welcome to tbi bliüful gro^e. 
And confesi that nonc excrl ns 

In tbe tender arts of lovc. 
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KISS II. 

rO A HBKDLB TRAT PRICKED n]S MISTRESS't 
VINaKR. 

An ! cniel (nstrament, declare 

What coald thnt indace th^ tpite 
To woand the fingers of tbe fair. 

So soft, so delicate, and white? 
What crime \vaa their« that ther shonld bleed. 
And thoa commit the ruthlest deed? 

Inflict not thna the wanton smart 

On them as innocMit as für 1 * I 

Go rather, and assail her heart. 

And deeply säte thy vengeance ther»^ 
That cmel heart that will not feel, 
Senaeless as adamaut or steel. 

For taujrht by thee the senae of pain **. 

She may relent, though cmel long» 
No ! 'tis not thinc, and I In vsin 

Exalt thy feeble powers in seng: 
Ilow can thy fra|^le point assail 
Wbere loTe's bright shafts could ne'er pre\-all ? "" * 
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KISS III. 

TO BIS MISTRBBS'S ZiAF>DO«. 

jSi.kss*s in ihj lot, rapremely Ttless'd, 

Who sees must env; tltee ; 
Thns by that ^entle hand carets'd, 
And fondled in the rosy breast 

Of that fair queen of chastity. 

Diverted by thy artlest play« 

Companion of lier hoine, 
With thee she sports tlie live-long day. 
And makes thee partner of her way 

When fancy leads her ateps to roam. 

Her daily meal she bids thee share. 

And, with unfeign'd delif^ht, 
Selectingr, witlt attentive care, 
The choicest morseis for thy fare, 
ProTokes thy little appetite i 

Tben, when the aweet repast Is o'er« 
Strives with new joys to blets ; 
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« 

Tftfcet to ber fragnnt breast obcc 
And Usaes Bweet, • balmr störe. 
Her Ups mon prodigallj press, 

nan he, of sneli deli^bts Ibe üre, 

From Lcsbia cimT'd of cid 2 
Catollns, wbese sn-cet sounJinc 't^^ 
Breatb'd Ihe soft notcs of fond ur<ire. 

And «11 I^e's tender nptaics tuld. 

Bless'd Is tay lot, snpreaielr olest'd 

Wlth all lore's Rwreiest tlor« ! . 
And is there whot« }nf>f.tiate breast, 
Witb soft delights like thce pouess'd, 

Would madlf wish, and sigli for more f 

Acd f et tbere is, hj thee enjoy'd, 

E'en gods woold give, to ahare, 
Tbe spanifl'd beaven in wbich they priile» 
like theo to slamber by lier side 

All tbe nigbt lon^, and vaotoa there. 

Sweet fsT^rite, while tis thine to share 

Wbat all «-ith envy see : 
For this her Iiindness, this her caze, 
Let patitnde reward tbe fair 

Witb pleasing, fond fideU^. | 

1 
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KI BS IV. 

Vwhax.i.O'w'd vrna tba ruthless deed 
That made that roiiy boaom bleed, 

Thoo feil, remoneless thinff! 
For there bas Venus inade abode. 
And there tbe Ultle wanton Kod 

Wavcs blltbe hl« golden wing. 

Thoo bast provok'd, In cvil bonr, 
The wrath of each celcBtlal pow'r 

On thy unholy head ; 
Graces, and L«>ves will all combinc, 
Insültcd by this deed of thiue, 

And aignal vengeance ahed. 

Bat, ob! frown not on me, sweet fair, 
For by tbose bcaming «yea 1 swear^— 

Eyes that I value more 
Tban the dear light that vUUt mute. 
And by Cythera's holy sbrine. 

And Love's almighty pow'r— 

My heart partook not of tbe deed 
Tbat made thy gentla'bosom bleedt 
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Ah I no, I onlj aoaglit 
To raatch one dear delicio« kin. 
Bat warm, and eag«r of the blisa, 

Mj month the mischief wrou^ht. 

Yet Hl eonfeu the crime mj own, 
.And let mj penheace atoae 
For the tmhallow'd deed ; 
And, M-ithoat mormar, to the weicht 
Of punishmeot, hotrever Rreat, 
Bov down mjr gailtj head. 

Yet, oh! frown not on me, sveet maid, 
Twa« thf own loveliness betray'd, 

The faalt wa« all thjr own ; 
Hadst thou not been so paasing fwr, 
Nor such temptatlons Inr'd me ther*, 

The deed had ne'er been done. 



KI SS V, 

TO HZS SOVL. 

Wht thuj Hy to thy andoing 
Klutt'ring to the crnel fair ? 

There thoalt meet with certain min 
Chaim, and bonaage wait thee thei» 
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In tbe lab'rinüu of ihf singleta 

Love has wove a snbtle chain, 
Oucc entangled bjr thj wingleta, 

Noae caa set tliee loos« agwai 

TVoitlesa ivonld be eacb endeaTOur, 

Vün will all tbj strogg^les be ; 
Thoa mut perish tbere, for never 

More eanst tboa retiun to mr. 

Yet I feel those eytM, that glaitcing 
Fiom those lids so brigbtlj pla/. 

like bewitching spells eatraiicing, 
Lore tbee, foolisb thüjig^ away 

From mj beart I feel tbee fljing 

To that Up, and bosom fair ; 
Thero in bliss tbon wonidat be lying, 

Bnt of thoi« brighk locka beware l 

Treach^rOoB are those silken ringirtt» 
There destroclion waits for »hce » 

And, entangled bf tliy winglets, 
Tbon canst ne'er retarn to luc. 
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KISS VI. 



Ahd wonldst thon have me Ude the unaft 
That thrills In eviry acbiof vdo. 

And, witb dlssimolativ« art 
Conceal from all 017 inward paln? 

Tboa know*st not what the task wonld b« 
Did fires like theae witbin thee pr^i 

No, no^ all thj philosophy 
Coold chann the nrchin Lore away. 

Can I then gase upoa the Ught 
Of ejrea that flash inceaaant fire. 

And on thoie breaau so aaowy whlt«» 
Nor feel the pangi of fierce desire f 

Can I behold each anbom treu 
That wantons round her lovely neck, 

Lipa that were rarely made to biete. 
And tV loee that bloonu on either eliet^ 
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Kor deem e*en kingdoms ebet^Iy loat 
7or one short hoor of rapfroua bliu» 

Ohre all that erer lud' can bout 
To Miatch «ne dnr deUcioot Um t 

Feriib the wieCeh that eonld bebold 
Beaotics Uke thete wlth canlen ey« t 

To all loTe's wanner raptnrea cold, 
Uaheeded let bim live, and die ! 

Wb7, let the mother, If ahe will, 
Watcb carefnl of her danghter*! fame, 

And the doli hiuband, if he feel 
Soaplclona of hie wedded dame i 

Thongh, whUper'd hj the babbUng erowa, 
M7 name be blas'd throQ8;b all the town, 

Talk'd of in tbeatret alood, 
Or e'en to gaping nutics known 1 

I eare not for the mother's fear, 
Nor shnn the jealons huaband's eftt 

Wkj, let them wateh, and let them Jccr« 
I Joy In rach pablicitf . 

80 liVd oor nggcd tirefl of old, 
Bre Care secelT'd Ua eankVoos birtlit 

fhoee fear* were yean of tterlinr goM» 
Whcn food old Saturn rul'd the «oiik« 

a 
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In all the iflow oC naked channs 
The fcir one fime'd her loTcr'a side, 

Nor tremUed tbea vith foad alams, 
For aone was thcre who dared diridc. 



In c O B Tc rac «reet thefar day« wcre pMa'dp 
In gny deliehti aod wanton wiles ; 

Ko cloods their heaven of love o'ercact, 
Nor fean duturb'd Uteir rosj uailes. 

Of doli decomin'a rigid mies 

Let otheta boaat, tlie7*re not for mc ; ^ 
I leave tfaem to anch whiniai^ fooln : 

Thia— tUs is Ufe feom tnouneli free! 

Whj Teil ehalte LoTe in cold diagnlte. 
Such aa he ahould not, cannot wear? 

And whj not let her incenae nie 
At Veniu' shxiue, and wonhip there ? 

la he who ralea vhere planeta shine, 
Are god • thcmselvea from failinga free ? 

ho i Phoebiu and the god of Mrine, 
And the fidae Ball who cross'd the aen 

Jove'a tricha are known when he conceara 
Hia godliead in « awan'a diagniM t 

And Hercnles was forr'd to wicid 
His diatafl at a wosnan'a voice. 
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Come tben, well rerel blithe and free. 

Like goä», while (;towiti(( jouth inspires | 
If they coald sin. tben why shoald W8 

Blnch to obey Love'a tculcr fires? 



KISS VII. 



Lbt me Iciss those aoft lida, my dear iay, 
Wherc those f^iaiices bewitcliiiiKly pl»7 1 

Let me kiss those brig^ht trcsses that vie 
With thc god who illumiiies the day! 

Ah! wodldst thou, ungrateful, deny 
To thr poet so slight a request? 

Ko, HO, I can read iu thiiie eye 
The dcnial u-as only in jest. 

Thoa wonldst be bat provokingly coy. 

And seem to dcny it to ine s 
With rcfusal enhance the sweet joy. 

And tempt me to snaiiili it uam i2i«e. 
mi 
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nien Uiiu In mj vm» will I fbld tbe«« 
lliiu eircle tliat «rhite neck of tliine ; 

Thu« — ^thuc to my bosom I'll hold thee— 
AuA thiu presi tboM moitt Upi to mine. 

Tboa majrst pont, uid look gloomy. «nd thrcat oh 
And airuffgle to g^uiird the dear blUst 

Witli Kcratches, anii piuelic« beaet ine, 
While I Buatch away kiss alter kiss. 

l'U fear not the threata tho« niayst make, 
AuA laugh at eacb fruitleas euticavoor; 

In niy arnis the niore (irinly I'll take, 
Aud kUa theo still closcr thau cver. 

Oh ! dearcr to me are the Joys 

Tbat «priuK from aweet stru|i:yles like thete, 
For we dcem it no loiiifcr a prixe < 

If w-e cau enjoy when we pleaae. 

Then, oh! vouldst thoa beijchten the blin, 

Thus ever, my Paiicharis, fly nie ; 
Thtu, tbus iei ine suafjii ttie sn-eet naa, 

Thoa tt tt rtaibt, uid ceujr m(>. 



i 
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KISS VIII. 



Tnou art iwcet.Tet with bitter al!oy 
That »weetncs» is miiiglctl ^n ihcc. 

And thou art an objcct of J07 
Aa well as liisquiet to me. 

To me thoa art like the fair itaT 
lliat beams when Aurora i» iifeh, 

Bnt ckati);es its name, when niit{l.t*s car 
Is gloomily roUVl ap on hit^h. 

Thoa art Hgbt a» when mom beams abore* 
Yet dark a» when dayli^hi hath paaif dt 

And now thou'rt my havcii of lovc, 
Now the occan uu which I ani cait. 

Now Uke hope thy bright glances can cheer, 
Now biJ cärs and sorrow arisci 

To nie thou'rt surpnssinKly Hcar, 
And yet I can h^e and dcsiiise. 

Thy faulte and thy rlrtues to teil, 
The Muse might for e'ci be inventing, 

Few Word» uouid describe thee as well, 
8« lorely, «od yet so tormentli«. 
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KISS IX. 



GiT« r-1, swect life, the kiss that's rif« 
Wita liciiicd moisture sweet, 

Thatwill assuAi^e the firca that rag« 
With such cousiuninif beat ; 

And wh'n t)ic drw that doth !mbu0 

Thy li|iH so luby liri^ht, 
Bid thcM allar the flaiucs that flaj 

Withlo ine day and ui)(ht. 

Ah ! nn, f»rbear, my f^entle fair, 

I kno«- not what I sue; 
OhI keep an-ay froin me, 1 pray, 

Those Ups that would uudo. 

And fan the fire of ficrce deaire, 

Till, srlon-ing in ray heart, 
O'er all my Soul the torrents roll, 

Consaming ev'ry pact. 

Wliy snatch froni me so hastllj 

The lip that preases mine? 
Oh ! come, and poor the bumin^ tlicww 

Of kiates all front thinck 



BONNErOKS. 

Let me expire br their sweet fire, 
Till, from euch bartiiiig kiss, 

Uke bim I rise, M-h» to the ski?« 
Ffcn. <£u soar'd to blUa. 



KISS X. 

How cRii two such extremes comi-ine, 

Dear nnid, ir> thce ; 
That wheii such swcctiicsa all is tbine. 

Sweeter tiinn sweet caii be, 
Thr Hpx such bitterness impart. 
And from thiiie eycs cnvenoin'd arrowt ililt' 

But when tliun art so bitter all, 

Ti> mii-h tlcijvce 
Tbat a]J che bitiert'fss of fi^all 

Cannnt c'cu c«iiii»l tlice; 
Why are tity ki.ssoü ihcii ho sweet, 
And with ambruttial Ut- ws thy lipK rcpIeteV 

Why do thc frlrmrcs of thiiie eyea 

No loiigfr Mtiii^, 
Bnt witii cai-h shaft that from tliea fl>M 
Sncb genüt pleaiures bring ? 
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Iit In Ar lipi, I prVl>e«* teil, 
Or in tbjr iflaiicei that such vlrtae« direUi 

That thui at timei inf soul thejr bleai 

With bitter Joy, 
And i>ow with hoitietl bitteniess 

Oppress in« &nd-deHtiO]r? 
Oh ! bitteniciis too eloyinf «weet ( 
Oh! iweet with too mach bitterucai repletcP 
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Ab ! «'herefore is thr lot lo bleu'd, 

Sweet, prctty bluiKOm, 
Thui in the iiiiiiost M*i* to rest ' 

Of tliHt dexr, lovely büsora ? 
Oh ! w-crc it inine liko thcc to sUare 
Th« rosy bearcn tliai buaiiw so briifhtly then 

Tlirlcc ba|)|ty flow'ret '. not lUie the« 

l'rHti({uil I d He, 
Bat \vHiid'rtii(( uiicoiiKtrain'd, and free, 

To all her b<;autics ity ; 
And burninK kitisea o'er acd o'er, 
0% hu tut neck and teader bMon ponr. 



I 
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Now IM iiitently gwte where rlse ' 

Those hilU of snow, 
Exsiniuiii{( with rariaus eye* 

'ITic fRlresl of Ihe two ; 
And theii, by turn«, frotn that to ihU, 

Mj pUyful Ups ft>l>^tt*l Tovc, and priut tbe IdMt 

I 

Tbcn hide mc in tite rosy vale 

That llc» bctweeu, 
And 'iwlxt ilicm softly ulidlng ateal 
Whcrc lieautics blusli uiiseeni 
Thcrc cv'ry secret charm l'd «py, 
Aad Qone ahoold 'acape love'a pcuctraUng; 670. 

Sat, ah ! strect bloKaoni, not for me 

Are thoMC dear }oys, 
And wliat, uimiik'd, ulie gWcs to tbee, 

To mc shc e'er dcnicst 
Not c'cii my ups inay Ante 
ii li|{htly touch, or baiKl» to wander there. 

While thou, unconscious of the blesshif» 

Uest tlicre uiimov'd, 
On her dcar brea«i thos« joys possessliiff 

That unly thou hast prov'd ; 
*Tl8 mine al dUtaiice to admire, 
smd aigh, aid '00k, aud kiudle witlt deain. • 
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Go thoo, iBf heut, but kfrifUy no. 

And tpU the cniel fa'-r wbal fires 
With kcorchin^ heat copsume thec noir« 

Wliat num'rons griers, wbat fond iieslr«a 
Fell her my tears, with «.easelest flow, 

Bedew rar cheekt, and Bw-olIen ejea» 
And life itself becomes a M-oe, 

Nor finds relief in fniitlens lighs. 

Yet 'midst those dailf tewrs that iteep 

Mf pallid cheeka, those fires that glow 
With c^aneless rage, and bid nie weep 

In wan despair o'er all ray woe ; 
Bid her the kiud aaturance give 

Sbe'U yct bestow a thoagbt on me« 
And hope again will bid me live. 

And peaee relum, and dwell with thee. 



KISS XIII. 

As when some romet blazei in the ikle« 

The (pitber'd people vicw with wond'nng tjt» « 
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IVembTins^, they deen their nee «Ireadjr ran. 
And nll thc horrors of the war beifun ; 
Surpri.se and terror srire on cv'ry miiid, 
Ami all foredoom thr rutn of their kiiidi 
So whcn tbe inaid. in nn7irliiii; beauty bri|fht, 
As fair, as loveiy as yoti ord of ÜKbt, 
Bursts forth to view, all »ilently they gase. 
In adniiratioii lost, and mute amaze : 
TreniblinK: theysee, and fear 'hat mischief lies 
In the brii;ht i^Ihiiccx of her beiuniiiir eyes: 
In cv'ry boNoni throb theHe >0)t alarms ; 
Aud uow thpydrcad, ainl noM- pdmire herchanaa 
And, white their fear inereascs aa they view, 
'IVemble to thiuk what min may eiuae. 



KI8S XIT. 

AWA.T ! for no lon^er I prize thee, 
Thy love and thy beauty I spurn , 

To the girl who so proiiilly deniea m0 
I too can bc pro od in niy tarn. 

Thou haut tao)fht me to Icnow that *tis foUy 
To hopu aiiy inore froni thy pride, 

Now rii laujfh, aitd turu from thce aa coollf 
Aa thoa when my soit was denicd. 
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Away ! for no Voa^tr thr rnnBCS 
Shall poor their bott notes to thy 

No, HO, for thc fpri nho aboses 
Shall ne'er win a naine by mj lajrs. 

Go, herd with Xhj favoarite throcp, 

A wlgar and ignoiant cre« ; 
I akould blush was thy name in mj lOiig;, 

So, Calsc one, I bid thce adieu' 



> 



»» 



Thou dort proudijr rcject, aod detplte i 
Bat yel thcre ia oiie who will prove 

Therc Btill beats a hcart that can prLeo ta», 
A heart that can chemh and love. 

Bhe Is lovclr, and fair «s the bloMom 
That araile« whcn the summer is nesri 

Toriila will tnke to her boioui. 
And be, what thou was uut, sincere. 

To her, whüe mf soft notes I'm thrilling^, 
And with pleasure shc lists to the strain, 

Thou wilt jfricve that thy p!.tce she is filUag» 
And siifh to posaess tue aipdo. 
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KISS XY. 

PaoviTiocs Chance, niy friend, betrmy'd 
Where, Uke a Naiaü sporting in the wave, 

Mjr love, beucath the leafy shaile 
To the cool, sparkling stream her beaotiea i;;aT« i 

Unroncciooa of my gtae she stood, 
Whilc all her naked llmbs of Klowing white 

So sweetly through the lucid flood, 
WUh soft'ned gracea, struf^led iuto sighti 

That beaateous neck was all confesa'd. 
Fair aa palc wiiiter's garb of flcecy suowti 

And wildly the altemate breast 
Before my view in ripe luxuriance rosei 

Firn aa two Itttle globet they seem'd 
Ttom Pariau maible «hap'd by akilful hands i 

Or tike tho mby'i light they gleam'd, 
Whcn fixcd in gold the glitt'riiig jewel atandsi 

Not niilky •treuns to pnrcly M-hite, 
Nor the firsl «nows that wint'ry teinpests bring ; 

And cweetly tipp*d with rosy light 
Lik« strawb Vries blashing throngh tbeir Icaves bi 
tpring. 



9i KtSSBS OF 

Bf tonu tde varying' coloun spread, 
Miii|flinK tlie lily with tlie liluntiin; rocet 

Or like tli« iiuc» of that hri){>i; red 
\Vhi(.h lY"^" purplc o'cr fair ivory tbrowi. 

Reflecteri by che iucid waveR 
Her ifloniiij; bcHuties bemin'd witk mellower Ught ; 

So Kecnis, wheii in tlie viri^hi Htrcum sbe laves 
Her virifiu form, tbe goddeis of tbe nigbu 

More had I aeen, but the mdelireeze 
Sbook the dark foliage wiUi iut pa.<sui|f brrath. 

And jtartlcd by tbe rustliiiK treea, 
Deep bluahiuK at berself, sbe piong'd beneath. 



KISS XVI. 

An ! wherefore flr aweet nymph, vehj brcathleas 

ran 
To sbadea and thickets, and mr converxe iihun ' 
Ob ! neck iioi sbcltrr tlirrc, sonic ciowii may iiicet. 
And thy soft f(frm nith nttlilcss frvcdom trcat; 
Clasp thy fair neck, or kiün thy blukhiug chceii. 
And e'ea thy fiercest aUu|{Klea provc too weak. 
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Thy tmth I fear not . no 'tin love mUgii 
Love iu wkose breast suspicioa ever livci ; 
Health, youth, and vigour iu ihese iiiiib* combine, 
Glow in each pulse, auii in my feutures sUine ; 
yfhy then suspect that thou cooldst yield thosa 

charms 
To Bomc mean rustic's mde, ung'cntle armi, 
Or to Korae dotard's, in wbose palsea flow 
I^ifo's freezing currents lanKuighiug, and slow. 
Ah * no, thoagh not to please thee De my fatc, 
And though thoa sbano'st, I fecl thou dost not 

bäte. ^ 

Beware, ye clowns, nor touch tbe maid I love, 
Far. far, Crom her on whom I dotc rcuiore s 
Toui;h not %%'ith sacrile^ious haiids tlic fair, 
Mine, iniue sfae ia, unmanncr'd clowns, forbear! 

Bat wliercfcre dost thon fly, why breatblesf 
ran 
To shades and thickets, and my converse shan i 
Yet fly, thy footstf ps, to affection true, 
Tfaro' woods, thro' wilds, o'er descrt» TU pursuei 
8wim tbe dccp river, clinib the steepr beight. 
Face ev'ry danger, and puraue thy fligbt ; . 
R'en thoa«(b thc North his utraost fary sbed 
In slecty sbow'rs on my defenceless head ; 
Thougb the fierce Do^-star raife,or frost, aad ano« 
Arrekt thc fpaming torreaU m tttejr Mwi 
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These «are no terron in « lorcr*« C7e*» 
They but increase, and bid bis coora^e rite, 
iUid with a »-illiiig heait he dares esch enterprize. 

Yet, I believe thou ilost not, canst not hate, 
Jiad doubt jret fear, \roald leam yet drcart my fate s 
Hope «tili pcnaades that 'twill be miiic no more 
On night'* dull ear my plaluüve voice to poar; 
Kor niottrn in shades, and ivith my tale of love 
Weary the balibiinK echocs of each grove ; 
No more pnraue thy fliü^ht, with ireinbliuff feet, 
Throuifh winter's cold, aud suiamer'i tcorchinf 

heat; 
Vor kerp my v1|^ls when w-ith silv'ry light 
No friendly planet cbeers the kIdou of night. 
Oh ! be thcRC past, the pnlnful laboar spare. 
And ceaxe thy cruel Üight, diviiicly fair! 
Scorn'd are my pray'rs, unheeded nre my criet. 
Oh ! hapless fate, sec still she flies, she flies 
And shall thy tyranny be ne^'er past, 
Jüid these thy torments, Love, for ever last? 



KISS XVII. 

Waii.B Toand thee my fond anat I twiiWt 
Aad preM my glowiaf Upa to Chlat» 
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And eaffer of tbe blis« inhiile 
The btlmy breath't necurvoai ftl« s 
Lost in the ecstasir? of love, 
1 scem to soar in worlris &bove, 
And teein, mr fair oiie, Bcem to be 
E'en bappicr tkan divinity. 

Bnt whcn, with Untarnini; cbapni, 
Thon breali st from Ihese encircliug amjp 
Hnrl'd from tliOKc fairy realin« »f bliM, 
I'm plun^'d to hell's pnifound abjst. 
In horrors lost, and derper woe 
Thm tpiriu in that world beloir. 



KISS XYIIX 

, 811.1.T Mng, in seaft'h of Miss, 
Didst thon dare to touch her llp. 
And in eacb dclicioas kiss 
Balmy dew« of nectar sip f 

Tempt tbe sweet repast no man, 
For In ev*Tj iciks*» breath. 

White tboa sipp'st the honied stora, 
DmAlj poisoos lazlr bcacaül. 
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Thongh tlie Hq«« *«toiir» flow 

Swrftly throuKb e«ca vJUl P*rt, 
Till in cv'ry pulse tlicy gww, 

And consame tby achliig he«tH 

StJU, nnmindfal of tbe ptst, * * 

To her ruby ups tliou fliest. 
And there madly dwst to twte 

Th' honied bliss by whicb thon dl««. 

InthoseHp«ofroiyhue 

Pwn, and pleasure roinffled Ue; 
Oh! how «weetly ihey undo, 

By how many arU deslroy. 

Fair destroyers of my peace, 

Why »o many pangs inipart . 
Cease those fiery tormenls, ccase. 

And no more distract my heart. 

Gire me swects, but «ive them po«» 

When I scek tbe balmy kls» 
XiCt me »Ip, but sip sccare, 

Nor wlth torture» taint the bli«. 
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Ob ! lorelf ure thou locks tkat stnj 

In rini^lets o'er thj forcbead fair, 
Aiid luvclier the bright eres that ptaf 

So wildif gUncioK here aiid therc i 

Oh ! \yeely are those breast« that vie 
Wtth hers wbou (^opid call« hü mother. 

And In tbetr snow>wbitc purity 
Secm to oot-rival one anotheri 

ßimet are tbo«e Ups so nbjr bright, 
Like twia rosebuds in vemal veather 

When tbeir jrouog beautiea bnrat in sightt 
Oh ! thoa art loveijr altogether. 

Wonld that those loelcs had lost thelr brlghtnesa, 
Those eye« the fires that in them pla^ ; 

Those Ups their hoe, thoae breasts their whiteness 
And thoa, O thott! be» tu awaj. 

Not theo inj lackless glance had Ughted, 
And gai'd npon th« beanteons wbole ; 

K»* then mj peace had tho« been bltghted» 
Mar blank despaW ka»e ««b'l ajr souL 



81762 



^ ftlSSES O» 



KISS XX. 

Y« pearly tem, wfaose MBng showers 
Deck her fair clieeki «ith maar a gern, 

Like dew-dropa on the qoeen of flower* 
En the «nn'a Ught hath acatteHd Uiemi 

Whj »neath yoar aparhliDg dropa ccii:ed 
Rre» that with sodden flashea pUy, 

And, aa with silent conrse they ateal 
Mlschief to every heart convej? 

No, no, the ailv'ry streama that ßow. 
And gflltter on thr cheeki, my fid,, 

Cannot be teara, bat fires that «flow. 
And dart their llaahes ev'ry wher«. 

Deep, deep. In er-ry vital part 
By me their thrilling force t« felti 

Swiftly throuK:h ev'ry pulse they dart. 
And my poor heart couaume and malt. 

What have not loven now to fear, 
1/ clemenu with thee conspirci 

U flames eonunlagle In a tear, 
And fire be wmter, «mter flnl 
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Ak ! wbithnr hare jre led, 

Ye iaithlcss measengers of love. 
And ere I couTB luspect betrHy'd ? 

Ye wBiitons, what could move 
Yott thus to fix mjr acbing si){tat 

On charmH that beam'd so bricht, 
Tbat dazzied with excess of light 

In ffiddy trance my aenses fied away? 

Ye too, as treacberons as they, 
My feet, why did ye bear niy weicht 

Where dwells the anrelenting fair, 
To aae in vain b<>fnre Iier gate. 

And overcom«! with sorrow perish there? 

My waiiton hands, u-hy did ye dare 
To presa those littie hüls of »aovri 
Instant througb cv*ry vein 
The subtle puison ran. 
In ev'ry pulse I feel it throb, and glow ; 
And deeply lodg'd within my heart, 
T will bum for ever there, and mock the aid of ari 

On you will I avenge the wxonf . 
And evb yvar waatonnMai 
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Mr feet, no longve ahnll jt rare, 
For maiiy • chiiin sccarc, and itrong 

That rcBtleu spirit •hall repress. 
And keep ye from ihc fair'» abode. 
You too \rilli niauaclca l'll load, 
Uj wanton hands, and ye sliall prove 
Tlie utmoiit my revenge can do ; 
Fore'er dcbarr'd acCCMS, 
Yc never luore aliaU prcss 
With wantoii touch ihe cliarma that Icd you thcM. ^ 

But, oh ! my faitbleiis eycs, for you 
Vengeaiine morc deep «-iü 1 prcporej 
Ji gloomy covcring «hall coii6ue 
And veil ye from the light ; 
Thas plunif'd in ciidleas night, 
Te never more shall ftx my achiug siglit 
Ja beautie« that ao dangeroasly sUine. 



KI8S XXII. 

CcASB, tomsntor, eease to giieva me i 
Tynut, wUt thon ne'er give o'er, 

Never from thete firet r«lteve me ? 
Slffha trat bM dma nfl« Um 
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{•an the fliuie, incretse the uigulBh, 

Till In ev'ry pulse thej g\o\r t 
With tbcir force, I faint, I laiigoish, 

Ccmse, nor more toraieut me to ! 

Tlovr, my tean, nor cease yonr lloviing 

Till you've set iiijr hcart at rcst ; 
Acd to oiic vast torreiit Krowing 

Queuch at oncc the ragiug pent! 
Vaiiily ift my aoul imploring 

Aid ye can no more aupply ; 
For tboie fires, for e'er devourlng, 

Every Morce, alas '. ii drjr. 



KISS XXIII. 

WasB* tlie wild wooda verc waviug greea 

My aU'ps by chaiice were strayiiig, 
While the deceitfui maid, uiuecn, 

Maity a anare was iayiuK ; 
Ab thouKhilL'Sdly I rov'd along 

Shc cauc^t inv heart «o clever ; 
Valaljr 1 aircvt. cicrneu «-ere strouf^ 

*^wmi cauga'H Jas! for tver. 
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Ah me ! I cried, nnDfntefal iaiTf «* 

Why cmelljr decchrc me ; 
And with such trcftcheroui «rta entnare» 

Aad of my beurt bercsve me * 
I sigh not that 'tis now wUh thee, 

Itis not that, beiieve me; 
Bnt tbon hast storn the heait from me 

WbicJi 1 had meant to give thee. 
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*TwA8 noon, and to my fair'a abodc 

Mj peiisive n-af I took, 
When sttdrien from a lurid clond 

The fearf ol tempest broke i 
Tlie thuudcn roll'd, the H((litning play'd, 

Wheii, with disonler'd charms. 
And all a u'omaii's fear«, thc maid 

Sought «heiter in my a^s. 

Save me! oh, lave! ihc wildly cried« 
And threw her on my breast ; 

While all a lover's arts I tä.. \, 
And to my botom pres&'x 
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KISS XXX« 



Oa ! loTC !s a treacbennu bej« 

See, sec, how the truaiu deceivet m«, 

That she lov'd tne she sworv' by ou higb. 
And DOW for aaother she Icaves tue. 

How faUe, and how fiiithlest !b womao, 
From fancy to fancy still ranginge i 

Her heart can be constant to no man« 
But day aftcr day will be chang^ug. 

For did she not vow, o'er and o'er, 
That mine she would be, and for ever 

Oh ! did she not swcar üy each power, 
Tliat dcatb, ouly deatb, ahould dissevor f 

Tis not fnr Ihn vows she hud pliifhted, 
Now sbainclessiv broken, i sitfii ; 

That I leave to the gods she baa sii|f hted, 
Ano thej maj »Tciise it on hJgh. 






110 KI8SBS OP 

Bnt thu to fonake Mm whoM pride 
Tbou wut, on thjr beaatjr who doted | 

Leare him for • lotdicr'« mean bride. 
And Ay from a heart «o devoted— 

The heart that uns. worth thj earesiln^, 
Whose pleaaun* waK bnt toobey: 

And tbat heart thoa mti^tat still be possesainf , 
Still prottd to ackuowiedge thy away. 

He may love, but he vdn not. hellere me, 

Thu» glary in wearinif thy chain ; 
Yet thin bosom, though thon couldst deceive 

And acorn me, will Ioto thee agaio. 

Ye«, y«a, eren now twUl adore thee. 
And Bwear to obey thee once morej 

Do thou but consent to restore me 
The heart that thou gav'it me befove. 

If thou canst not reatore It agatn. 
And thy cruclty will not be mov'd, 

Smtle un nie, and spare me the pain 
To tbiuk tiiat 1 canuot be lor'd. 
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KISS XXXI. 

TO B» VOBXV« 

Tsair g[o, ilnee jre avail me non^ht, 

And have betnjr'd a loveri 
jSarn for tbe miichief jt bave wrouijht, 

For now jre cannot move her. 
What would it boot, thou(;h famc proloitf« 

And after ages read it, 
If still nnsofteii'd bjr bis longf 

la tbe for wbom be made it? 
Go burn, for ye have u-ronfr'd tay tmtb. 

And prov'd mjr own nmloiag ; 
Go, perish, llke mj hopes of jroutb. 

In yonder herj ruio. 

And yet ye wer« the tender gag« 

Of love when first begiunini; ; 
And shall I, in my aenaelcsa rafre, 

Condemn, witltont repining, 
Tbc verae tbat telU how pure the flama 

That in my beart waa lighted. 
And atill retains her dear lov'd name 

To whom tlioae towi vere pUghtad ? 
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No, no, thoaph yeVre undone my youth^ 
And all my hopes have perish'd, 

Ye were the pledges once of truth, 
live on, and «tili be cherisb'd. 
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Trouoh the sky^be «'erCMt, 
And tha ndn fall fast, 
It will not incesaantif pouri 
lliouKh the wild «Inda rave 
O'er the dark-bine wave, 
lU face will be smooth when the tempeat la o'w 

Bnt the show'ra that riae 
In these tear-sn-oln ejres 
Keep flowinfc, and never will cewe | ^ 

And still o'er my aoul 
Gare 's billows will roll, 
And pity's soft calm never hnsh tbem to peaec 

Thonifh the wide vaolt of hesrca» 

By Utandcrs b« tivea« ' 
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S«eh bolt to the earth will not dart; 
Bat more danfp'tous than thej 
Are the bright eyes that plaf , 
And inceasantljr pierce with their flaiheainy kcart. 

From hie feaxt of ||;ore 
llie Tnlture givea o'er, 
To the TiUn'i keen panipi givinf resti 
But by niifht and by day, 
Love nc'er qaita h!s preyt 
And atill darts hia torturing htign thiongb mj 
brcaat. 

K'en the punlablng wheel 
Or Ixion atanriB still. 
And Sisrphaa reita from his stone i 
Btft from caret that moleat 
Thia heart knows no rest, 
Tbej still will perplex it, and nerer hare done. 

Oh! bmI waa the Uirht 
Of the atar that night, 
That beam'd at the hour of my birtbt 
And the heav'na look'd down 
With their darkeat frown. 
Kor nnil'd od the dajr that prodacM me oa eartb. 
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I MOCKif not that the »oft melodiou tone 

Of thj tweet voice batb, like enchantmciit, reft ^ 

My ev'ry Bcnse, or that my soul has left 
ThU feeble clay nntcnanted, and flown 
To join In pleasini; rialliRDce u-ith thiiie onti, 

Lor*d from me by thy meist lipx when I quaflTd 

Of dewy kisses the ambrosial drau^ht ; 
Nor that mr fooiish heart from me hath gone 
To dwcil u'Uh thee: ab! no, I oiily sigb 

To think that when, with fast recediiig breath 
In the delirioas trance of ecstasy, 

My spirit hoven on the brluk of death, 
Twin not at that dear moment wholly fly, *' 

And let me in thy foud embracea «weetly di«. " 
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FAinasT of blouoms, on wbose lipi tfae rose 
Hath left its iweetneta, from the wanton 
ureath« 

Of whoae brigbt xlnglets, and whoee boeom flowt 
Fragrance Uke Uiat the Ttnial vlolet breathc«( 
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Or the odVmu «hraba of Anbj exhale, 
niaglof thcir iplcy aweeuon ev'rjfuting galet 

Come, bremthe tliem from thj Upa, uid f eotly 
preis 
On mint the bonied dewt of manf a kiu, 
R«pt'roaa,and wun vritb love, and numbrrlesa } 
Uke jrooni^.doTesbeoar interchnngc of bliu. 
And not llke her, the Roman maid of old, 
Who Gountcd the awcet atore— Oh ! be not tbon 
aocold. 

Cone, dcareat, wlth thj »taSing lipa apart 

Fouring a show'r of kiatcs sweet, then Join 
Them doaer atUl, and from tlty inmoat beart 
Brealhe fortb thj aoul, and let it mix with 
minei 
Bat mlngle ao that neTer4urt ahall aever. 
And lifce oor ondUaa lore be thoa co^Joio'd fov 
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Taait bcw me, goddeta» tlmv wboae eare benign 
Gnarda wntcbfnl o'cr the lover^a detünr« 
U, whes again ia •m'roui ecstasf 
■ 2 
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On her fUr botom braatlileta I redfai«» ^ 

Life «hoald fonake thli feeble £mne of niae. 

And injr fnil ■pirit bnrsU her bonda of claj i 

For iDch maj jet axrive, when ilow deeaj 
Hath weaken'd ereiy banrier ; be it thiae, 
Sweet poVr, to gvide the dUembodied aprlte , 

To thjr fair mamioiu, wbere for erer reiKB. 
In mannj region« of eeleitial U(ht» I 

Langhter and mirth, and jof nnmiz'd witli pala 
There, la tbe green raceMe« of tbe bleM'd, 

Lail'd in Eijrtiiin raptwei let me «eat. 

i 



PERVIGILIUM VBNERIS. J 



All hail ! thoa dear delidons night, 
Ye tilent honra of darltneas, hau ! 
Not dajr «o welcome to mj «igbt 
Ab tbe soft shadows of roor daalcy TtUi 



» 



For, borne apoa jroar raren iRnng, 
hovt, and lore't dear delii;hts ye briog, 
Revlete «ith tender joj i 
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And when your friendijr sliadei are near 
The giri, reliev'd of half her fear, 
Grows leu «evere, and coy. 

Now thov art mine> 

And I am thine, 
Now, now, aweet maid, I hold thee; 
Now my fond arma around thee twine. 
And to my bosom fold thee. 

Now to thee the Joyona rite, 

Laaghter-loTlng qneen, we'II pay. 
And with raptmrel sweet requite 
The teasing care« of many a dull delay. 

Why a prey to tormenta leave me, 
Sweet ledncer, why deceive ine ? 
While in blashes o'er thy cheeka 
Love ao elo^uently speaks ; 
Reflected by thy sparklinf^ eyea 
While my am'roua wisbes rise ; 
Why not let me fbndly twine 
Bonnd that lovely neck of thine. 
And month to moath, and Up to Up 
Soul-entranciiijj^ kisiea «ip ? 
Still, to thy Tirgin fears a prey. 

Thon wouldst fly my drcliiiif anni , 
And tum thy blushing cheeks away, 
While awcct confaaioa hcighuiu all tbf charmi. 
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Bf Umm plercingf orbi of Ilf bt^ 
Bj thoae Ups lo mbj brif^ht : 
By ihj cheeki, and hj ihe bair 
That wantona o'er thy forehead falri 
By tboae Uttle breaata of anour 

Wbere aacb awcet temputlona dweQf 
And like two i^ma tnat brigblly fflow. 

In all their ripe luxuriance aMrell»^ 
Ob! apare, and leave me not a prej 
To tbe fierce Ars 
OfwUddeair«: 
Soon will xny apirit wittg ber waj 

Uneqaal tu the atrife, 
Unleaa thy balniy breath allay. 

And call me back to life. 
Aid me, tbou roay qaeen of Joy, 
And tbon, O love'a delidoua boy, 
For raginf now witb fierce eontrol 
The fiety tonnenta nadden all my souL 

Thoa, witb fast-recedinf breath. 
And gaaping on tbe britik of death. 
In the wUd accenta of deapair * 

With many a alfb I ponr'd my pray'r. 
To pity moT'd, at length the maid 

FoTgot her tender feara ; 
Her eheeka the roay blaah o'erapread. 

And aniling throqfh her tean. 
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Thine will I be, she aweetljr etied. 

And threw her oii my breast. 
And her moint lips to mhie applied. 
And dewy kiasea.preüs'd ; 
Thine will I he, she cried, aud bolder fpt>wn, 
Bougbt m/ fond arms, and preu'd mc in her owa. 



A gfolden bed 
Bencath uj spread, 

There clasp'd iu inany • fold, 
Wbile bafthfuUy she atrug};led yet, 

My arms the biushinK vt-nntixi hold. 
And ups by lips so swcctly met, 
I revel in the balniy bliss 
Of matiy a dcar delicious kiss : 
Now with her limbs iny liiiibs entwine, 
My niouth to her's uow foudly Join ; 
Thcn in search of swcets I rove 
To those dear retreats of love, 
Wherc smiliug Venus hotds her coort, 
And little Loves aroand her sport ; 
Those ruby lips whcre rosct bloom, 
And violets scattcr suect perfuinc: 
Tfaerc, while eutranc'd with rapt'rou« jof 

I snalch dtlicious kisses, 
Yoani{ Love bcholds with Jealoas ejre, 

And envies all my blitsea t 
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While lip« meet Ups in meltiiic twine, 
Swcetif oar mingling ipirita join. 
And lost in joyous dreamg of ecatMy vre lie. 

Oh, happ7 bed ! oh, happy night ! 
Ye Btlent witneues of dear delight — 

Wben In mj fond cDcircliiig arou 
To mj warm breast I clasp'd her gtuwinf 
charms. 
And read \rithin her melting eye 
The fpture pledge of nianj a rapfroos joji 

VVhile lip inet lip in am'roas plaf. 
And sweetlj struggllug suatcb'd the kiaa 
away, 
Till llmb with llmb entwin'd In pleasing tranc« 
welay. 

Avaant ! je tenants of tbe skj. 

In thrilling ecstasy I C17 ; 

Not all yoor bright Oljmpian bowers, 
Not rieh ambrosial Aevn, 
Nor nectar's sparlding Jnlce, 

Can yieid such dear delifchts as ours ? 

And while sach sweets to nie arc givea» 

Unenvied be yonr spangled heaven ; 

Let bat theae longing arms of mine 

Aroand her beanteous ueclc eutsviiie; 
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<Hi ! let me bat Rccorelj lip 

The boney of ber rubf Up, 

Aud gaze, with fond Impattion'd eye, 

Upon tbose tender brcMU that vie 

Witb hen whom Capid calU hia mother. 
Aud in their ■oow-white purity 

So sweetiy rival one another :— 
Then, down the rosy vale that lies between, 
Steal on to beacties yet unseeu, 
Where, in silent auibiwh laid. 

Sly Cupid guards the secret treasure. 

And the rosy qaeen of pleaaure 
Revei« in the pleaaiiigr sbade. . 
Thua llmb from Limb so foadly twin'd. 
Wo give to rnpture all the mind, 
Aud kisses told by thoasands o'er 
On each other's ups we poar ; 
And, liice btiliu|; turtie-doves, 
Interchani^e our rapt'roui loves, 
Till breathleas qoit« 
With wild delight, 
On her gently heaviug breast. 
In thrilling transports lost, I sinic to balmy reit. 

There, whilc in pleasing trance I lay. 
And ev'ry pulse forgot to play — 
Oh ! slcep you so, she sweetiy cried— 
Oh > slee^ joa so^ an^ by my side ? 
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And now mj hand she genüy press'd, 
Now lightly tonch'd my panttng breast} 
And iiow vith many a dewv biss, 
Recall'd my tuul to life, aiid bliss. 
I clasp'd her in my arms oncc niore« 
And kias'd the wanton o'er and o'cr; 
Ffom joy to joy M-e awiftly ^at.'d 

Till fled the shaHes of nii^Lt ; 
Morninff surprisM our Joyt at lait. 

And poor'd Üic uowolcome Ught. 

All hail! thon dear delicions nlgkt, 
Ye Klient ^oari of darkness hall ! 
Ye harbineen of dear liffbt, 
t¥(dcome» tbrice welcome la yourahadowr ^ 



J 
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NOTES 
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KISSBS OF B0NNBP0N8. 



KISS I. 

'* Where the soft Cittallas wanden 
Wlth TibuUua by liU aide." 

CatuliuB, a Roinaii poet, whoae componitionit 
e!epint and simple, are the offspriii); of a luxnri- 
Mit imagiiiation. Tibullas, h1«o a Roiuan poet, 
compoiieil eleK&ut love-venea iu praise of bis mia 
tresaea. (See Newrea.) 

<* Nemeala and Lcsbia glide.» 
The Greeka cclebraled a festival called Nenesia, 
Sa meinory of deceased persona, aa the ^oddesa 
Xetnesis was supposed to defeud the rclics and 
4te memory of the dead, froui all iusult. For an 
account of Lcabia» aee Notea to " Kiatea of 
SecoBdai." 
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KISS IV. 

" Gneei and Loves will all comblne." • 

Aifiaia, Thalia, and Euphrosjrne, are thc namaa 
of the Grace*. Thej are geoerally rcpreaented 
witb their handi Joined togetktr. 



KISS VI. 

*' Good old Saturn nü'd the earth." 

Saturn and Janoa were the Ung* ot Italy. Sft- 
torn't reign was to mild and populär, *o benufi- 
cent and virtuou«, tbat mankind bave calictl tt 
the Isolden age, to intimate the happine»s aud 
tranquiUitj which the earth then eujoyed. 

" Jove't trick« are known when he concral'd 
His godhead in a swan't disgvise ; 

And Hervoles was forc'd to wield 
His dista£F at a woman's voice." 

Jupiter »(Jove) was king of heaven i hat bis 
leacefnl reign was distarbed bj ibe giants, ^vtio« 
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kowerer, wlth th« udtUnca of Hercnles, he 
totally vanquisbed. Jupiter aunmed mnny shapei 
In erder to ^ratifjr hia pusiont. He introduced 
himseif to Duiuie in • «hower of goI«l| he cor 
rapted Antiope in tbe form of a aatyr; and L«da 
in the form of a Siran ; he t>craine a bnll to «ednce 
Europa; and he enjoyed the Company of ^{(ina 
in the form of a flame of fire. Hc was the fathcr 
of the Gracea, the Seaaons, and the Muses. 

Hercules was doomed bjr his father to be sab- 
icrvient to his mother, which natural rigbt she 
eradlj exercised. She imposcd apon him the 
Bost danKeroos and nncommon enterprises, well 
known by the' name of the twelve labonra of 
Hercules. ( The fifty dauf^hters of the Itini; of 
Thespiü became mothers by Hercules, darinic his 
■tay of fifty days at Thcspis, thongh surae say it 
all effected in one night. I 



KISS IX. 

" From CEu soar'd to bliss." 

(Eta, a celebrated monntain between The«*aly 
aiKl Macedonia, apon which Hercalet |]urul Ulm 

Kif. 



IIOTBSt 



KISS XV. 



■* Whert like a Naiad aportinf in tlie «'aTC*' 

Naiades, certain inferior dcittea wbo preiided 
ovcr tiren, tptiiigs, aad fountaiiu. 



KISS XXVII. 

«* Wbat tboa^li the Coan artist drew." 

Afclles vas the celebrated painter of Cos. He 
llred in tlie ft of Alexander thr (ireat, atui was 
in ftrcat favuur w-ith htm. He painted a iiaked 
Vtniu risiiig out of the sea. He al«o pa-nted • 
victnrc of Alexander, vfaich the king did not 
i^prove of ; a hone, ho\rever, passing br ncighfd 
Bt tlie horse in the piece, wheu the patuter ob> 
■rrved, ** One woold imaKine that the borte is a 
better jadge of painting tlian jroor nugetty." 

" Wliat thongb the böge Colon» rears." 

Colosnu, a celebrated brazeo ima;^ at Bhode« | 
•nr of the aeren wonders of the world It traa 
llo feet high, and etrerr thiug in eqaalpropoition» 
Bbips luve passcd fall sali betwecn iu legi. s, 
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KISS XXXII. 

*' Orixioo stand« «tm 
And SUfphiu resta from bis stone." 

Jnpiter took Ixlon up into heaven, vhere the 
latter wonid have raviahed Jano; but Jnpiter 
formed a cloud in her %taape, on which Ixion 
begat the Centaurst (half meh and half liorses.) 
Ixion, for boasüni; he had been with Juno, was 
cast dou:n to bfill, where iic was tied to a wbeel 
In perpetttal motion. 

Sisyphns was condemned In hell to roll to the 
4op of a hin a larf^e stone, which had no sooner 
gcached the sammit, than it feil back into tbe {ilain 
with impetttositjr» and rendercd bis punishment 
•ternal. Various causes have been assiffned for 
tfais rigoroos sentence; the more favoured opi> 
njon, however, is, that he receired permission to 
KTisit the earth to pnnlsh his wife for Lavinf 
bnried his body, bat tlwt he violated hin enirage- 
ment, aad therefore was doomed to endlesa laboop 
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TARIOUS AUTHOB8. 
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▼ARIOUS AUTH0B8. 



eATvx>i.va. 

At manj stellar eye« of Ught 
As througli the silent wagte of night, 
Gasiii}; upon thU u'orld of abade, 
Witiirai soiue secrct fouth aud maid, 
Who, fair aa tbou and fuiid as I, 
In atnlen joya euamoar*d lie ! 
So tnany klaaes, ere I tlamber/ 
Upon those dcw-bri^bt lipa l'U numbtr« 
80 manjr vermil, honied kiises, 
Envy can never count our bliaaea. 
No tongue ahall teil tbe aom bat mliMi 
No Ups liull faaciimte bat thln« ' 
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Ali« £y X -a «v gm»U*'% Im^. 




i 

III. 



Taks badi tbe «ick, thj Dpt of art 
In panion's BUMaeat breaih'd to mm 

Yet, Bo— it mvat not, will not part. 

Tis nov tlie Iife*breath of mj heut, 
Jtad has bcoonc too p«ra Cor iIm«. ^ 
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Take back tlie kisA, that faithless »\gh 

With all the warroth of truth impreat; 
Yet, no— the fatal kias may lie, * 

XJpon thy lip ita sweeta woifld die, 
Or bioom to make a rival bleat. 

Take back the vovra that, night and day, 

My heart receiv'd, I thought, front thine i 
Yet, no — allonr them atill to ataj, 
Thej might aome other heart betray;, 
As sweetljr aa they've rnln'd mia«. 



IV. 

(TtaB th« Ovmaa.] 

Tan klM that yon press'd on my IIp 
Haa bat khidl'd more fiercely the füre 

And e'en goda 'midvt their rapturea wonld weep 
i>id they bnru aa I do with deairet 

f or scaree had my aonl feit the blias 
When you Icft me to monm that -*twaa glven 

la thU to bnpart the aweet kiaa, 
The neetar they boaat of in hcaven? 



ISl K1SSB8. 

No. DOS ah! betieve me, 'tls merclf 
To shurpcn the Stints of desire. 

And uiake me bat fccl more «cvereljr 
The tortorea by which 1 cxpire. 

So feels, when th!rst parchea liis Hp, 
The rrnvcllcr to whorn ruatics tcU 

Of the cool fiparkUiii; atrcam he may slp^ 
Yet refuse him acceaa to tLe welL 



y. 

HSITAOS. 

As dandng^ o'er the enamcird plain, 
The flow'rct of the v'irgin train, 
My aool'a Corinna lightly play'd, 
YonnK Cnpld aaw the (fraccfal nialdi 
He saw, and in a ntoment flcv. 
And round her neck hia arni« he thretri 
And aaid, \«lth aniiles of infant Joy, 
«« Oh! kisR me, mother, kiaa thy boy!»» 
Unconacioua of a motlier'a nanic, 
The uiodeat virjjjn bluali'd with sham« 
And angry Cnpid, acarce belicrinj 
That Vision coald bc so deceiving. 
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Thos to mlstake bis Cfprian dame, 
Tlie little iiifant blush'd with shamc. 
" Ue not ».sliiiiii'd, iiiy boy," I cried, 
For I WHN l!ii|;'riri|if by bis side : 
" Corinnn niiri tby lovely inother, 
Beüeve mc, arc so likc cacli ütber, 
That ckarest cyes are oft Hetraj'd, 
And taka thy Venus for the maid.*' 



VI. 

T. MOOKB. 

Bsbolh, my lore, the curioua i^em 
WithSn thia simple rxntf of gold ; 

Tis hallo w*d by the touch of them 
Wbo liv'd iu classic hours of old. 

Some fair Athenian girl, perhaps, 
Upon her hami this gern display'd, 

Nor thou^ht that timeN ctcriial tapse 
Should sce it ^race a lovelier maid. 

Look, darlin^, what a sweet dcKiffn, 
The niore vre ifazc, it chariitü the niore« 

CoDier-closer bring that uhcek to iiiine, 
Aad Uace witb m« ils beanUes o'er. 



138 RISSE S. 

Thov seest It !■ a simple yonth 
By iome enamoar'd nymph embrac'd 

Look, Nea, love, sod say in looth 
It not her band most dearly plac*d f 

Upon hia curled head behind 
It aeems iu careless play to lie» 

Yet presse! (cently, half inclin'd 
To brinc hia lit >f uectar nig^h. 

Ob! happjniald, toobappjrboy; 

The one ao fond and faiotljr lotb, 
The other yieldini; slow to joy — 

Oh! rare indeed, bat blissfol both. 

Imagine, love, that I am he« 
And just BS warm aa he ia ehilling} 

Imagine, too, »hat thou art she. 
Bat qoite aa cold, as she is willingt 

So may we try the gracefal way 
In whicb thelr gentle arma are twiu'd. 

And thtts, like her, my band I lay 
Upon thy wreathed hair behind t 

And thas I feel thee breathing sweet, 
As slow to minc thy head 1 move ; 

And thas oor Ups together meet. 
And— thui I kiaa thee— oh, mj lov« * 
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VII. 

•AVVHO. 

BiT«SB, Venns! queen of kissm, 
This shall be the night of blUteii 
Tbl» the night, to frlendihip dear, 
Thou shalt be oar Hebe here. 
FUl the golden brimmer hif b, 
Let it tpiirkle like thine ejei 
Bid th« ro»Y current gush, 
liCt h mantle like thjr bltuh. 
Venua! hMt tbou e'er «boTe 
Seen a feast to rieh In love t 
Mot a Mul that U not mine' 
Mot • tool that U not thine* 



VIII. 

MOaOKVI. 



Oir him, who tbe hannU of my CnpW can «how, 
A kl«« of the tendere»! «tanip I'll bestow ; 
But he, who caii bring mc the wanderet here, 
Shall have «omethinf more rapt'rou«, somethin« 
morc dear. 
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IX. 

[Fivm dw Fn»ck.] 

Wsita fou liicline (hat neck of inafv 
To ev'rj kUs my Mps bestov. 
And in thue pMSkion^bewuing eya 
SucL In expressive meanioir lies, 
Knnptor'd by the kinrllinfp grluice 
Mj sool dissnives in am'roas tnoce. 
And on yonr gently heeving breast 
Exanimate I sink to rest. 

Bot tvhen oor Ups, In vantoa play» 
So swectijr kiss for kiss repaj. 
And from tbitt hamid paiiting lip 
Such aweet, such balmydews I jip, 
As bathe the newiy o|i*ning flower 
That blooms in some ainbrosial bower, 
''Midst heavenly sccnes I seem to rove. 
And taste the nectar'd feasu of Jove. 

If thns, my Fnlvia, yon can ISre, 
And mclt my soul with wann desixe* 
And bid me prove in every kiss 
The riommit of celestial blies, 
Why tben deuy «ith crnel charms 
To crown at once my longing anu» 



• «i 
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\ 

^ And wben my soul 1a jof wonld live 

Embitter ev'ry »weet you jfive ? 
Ig 't that von fear lest in th;it hoar 
My soul iiubibe celestial po\r'r. 
And from your fond embrnce I rls« 

* A gOd, and seck my native skie«. 

And all that once dclii^hted ihnn 
'i\> Toam Elyaium'a bowen alone f 

^ Mymorethan Ufe, myonly care, 

/ Oh ! eease that vain, that foolish fear | 

%Vl>ere'er those beaiuinf; eyea of thine 
With soul-entrancinir lastre ahine, 
Tbere-too shall my Klysittis be, 
And that be more than hesv'n to me* 



X. 

BAIV. 



CoMS Mther, and fflve me moist kitaes» 
Dear ijirl, auch as none ever ijave! 

What, wouldat thou tben number my bll»»««- 
And ank me how many I'U hftv« I 
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Ab well migfht 70a hart me teil OTor 
The waves when in ocean ihej roar, 

Or the ■hcHs that lie scatter'd, and cotct 
The laada on the siufe-beaten shore ; 

Or the beei that on Hjrbia are winginfp f 
Vtrom bloasom to blokiom their flii^ht ; 

Or the ihoaU of the mob, when their ringing 
AppUoBe greett their exnperor's sight. 

I know not the nnmber of Idnet 
That Leibia waa aak'd for, or gare 

Bat iure, who can namber his bliuea 
Can nerer hav« manf to crare. 



ZI. 

Wbsk mj fond Ups wsold snatch the kisa 
My eyei with envy v\ew the blisi, 

And fear to lose thoie channs on which they dwell 
And, oh ! whene'er I strive to raiM 
My eyea to yoa, and fondly gaxe, 

At once my lipa the vain attempt repeU 
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Sacb «re the chamu yoor Ups dlsplfty. 

So tempt me with thcir to»j hoe, 
A» steml the mahnet'« force, so thef 

At once attract 017 Ups to 70a. 
Thas, beanteoas tjrant, yon control, 
Thtts st^ me from mjtüff and sway my aiu'roas 
sool. 



XII. 



ÜArvT the man who in thy sparhiing eyei 
His am'roas wishes aees reflecting play; 

Seei Uttle laughing Copids glancing rise. 
And in soft swinuniog langaor die away. 

Btill happier he to wfaom thy meaninga roll, 
In sonnds tliat love, hannonions lore inspire 

On hia charm'd ear stts rapt bis Ust'ning sool» 
TUl admiration form Intens« deaire. 

Ba]/ deity is he who warm may press 
Thy lip soft swelling to the Icindling kiss ; 

And may that lip asaentive warmtb express,' 
Till love draw willing lore to anlent blisa 



US KIS8B8. 

Circüng thy «alst, ana circled in thine am», 
Who, melUng on thy luntual melüng bkeast, 

8u traue 'dcnjoya love'» whole luxuriooa cUarms 
la »U a goA 1-4m all o( heav'a po«»eu'd ! 



1 



ZIII. 

T. HOOKS. 






RwsBTLT yon kis«, my Lals, de#r! 

But, wliilc you ki»»*, I fecl a tear 

Bitter, hs ihose wheii lovcra part 

In mysteiy, froin your cyc-Iid Start | 

Sadly yuu lean your head to miue, ^ • 

Aud rouuii my ueck in üilcuce twin«, 

Your liair along my bosom spread. 

All hamid with the tears you shed! 

Have l not kisx'd tliosc lids of snow? 

Yet still, my lovc, likc founts they flow, J 

Baihinij our chccks, wheue'cr they meet— 

Why is it thus ? do teil me, swect! 

Ah! Lais, arc my bodiuic« riKht? 

Am I to lone you ? u tu-iilght 

Our laat go, false to hcav'n and ne, 

Your rery tean ar« treachery. * 



-■J 
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XIV. 

rOHTAITVS. 

Wbsn tbj dosM ups the joylei« kUs Impwt, 
Nor thy wvm breath comei glowiug fxom thj 

heait, 
A somethinic ait^dens all mj sonl, I feel 
E'eo on mj Ups the sileot kiss f(row chilli 
Bat when thjr swellinff lips reply to mine. 
And tnj wann spirit flies to mix with tlilne, 
Mjr pulses fail, scnse, strength, and colour ij, 
And pale, and breathless in thine arms I lie. 
Come, kiss me dose, and with each glowinjj^ kiss 
O let cur spirits niiiigle into bliss! 
Bat leave no spaec throa{;h wbich my sonl can fljr. 
Lest in thy circliug arms thy lover die. 



XV. 
rxiATO. 

Whsnb'bb thjr nectar'd kiss I sip, 
Aiid driiik thy breath, in meltlug twln«» 

My soul tbeu Halters to my li{» 
Reidy to lly «od mix with thuM. 
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XVI. 

T. MOOBB. 

Hie klM that «hc left on mj Vif» 
Uke a dew-drop thaU ling^eiiuff 11« i 

7 was nectar ihe gare me tu tip, 
Txras nectar I drank in her iigh. 

The dew thht disüll'd in that kü«, 
To ULj Boal was Toloptnoiu «'ine t 

Bvcr since it ia drank witli the bllMt 
And fcel« a deUxiom divine. 



XVII. 

(ItoM tt« luOaB.] 

Tar bee «Ips honey In each fiow*rAt's bell, 
Thence beuing tempen in her waxen celli 
Whence man preparea the rieh Mcthegiins jaie^ 
And gods tbeir 8weet nectareous draaghts prodacK 
Bat on tby Ups hang sweeter dews, iny fair, 
Beea teelc in flowers, bat I find honer therej 
There Venus ipreads ambrosia to mf taste. 
And she alone can yield the sweet repaat. 



'J 
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XVIII. 



Oh i givc« when I uk thee, ai «mnj swect klues 

Af für LesbU gmrt to her poct of yore, 
Till not e'en thc itan «hall oat^niuaber onr 
blisMS, 
Or laadB üutt ar« tpresd on the surge-beatra 
ihor«. 

l«t thelr aoma be as conotleM aa leavea that are 
playing . 
On the forei t'a green bongha when the aumuirx 
U near, 
Or tbe buea of the field when« with flow'reU 
arraylag 
Ita boaom, apring breathei her warm galea on 
the reart 

0r tbe fiahea that awlm In the oeean'a derp boaoia, 
Or piniona that beat the Wide vault lu thelr 
* flight: 
Or the beea that, itill roring from blosaom te 
bloaeom* 
<:olleet thelr fweet treaaarca or narn a mdgf 
Ugnt. 



146 KIB81C8. 

If theM» mj dewr miüd, by thy boanty be glven, 
Af counüen, and iweet m tby lover demandt, 

For thcm woald he ipura «11 thc raptores o( 
hearen« 
And the ncctar tliat iparklei la n«njm«da-i 



• UAKIRI. 

Ab ! eaast thoo, cniel nymph, rappoae 
One kiss reward» thy am'rotu yoath f 

Euough re«'ards bu tender woea, 
His long, long con«tancy and tmth ? 

Thinfc not thy promU'd kindne» paid 
By simple kissing ; — for the kiu 

Is hut au eariicst, beauteoua niaid, 
Uf uore «abatantial faturc bllsi. 

bweet kistea only were design'd 
Our warr^er raptures to impnive; 

Aiases were ueanl soft tows to oind 
The hottied leaU o( nntual lorn. 



-J 
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XX. 

mANDOLFH. 

Abb kiates all i — Hier bat foremn 
Another duty to be done : 
What would you of that minstrel %a.j, 
Who tnncs bis pipe, aud will not plaf ? 
Say, what are blossoins in thelr prim^ 
Toat ripeu not in harvest tiiue .' 
Orwhat are buds that ne'er diücloae 
The loiig'd-for sweetness of the roi« t 
So kiaaes to a lover*! gaest 
Are inritationt« Dot the feut. 



XXI. 



Comb, preis mj lipa, and I wQl preu 

Thoae humid lipa to mine. 
And with theae wreathing armi cureM 

That Lala form of thlne. 



Aronnd that rieh expansive scene» 
Which all mj sonl inspires, 

I'll twine mv arma, and baalc bctwi 
Those hilla tili loTe ezpirea. 



I« KISS8S. 

O ! who wooM wisli to ding to Ufa 

If woman were not in it ? 
O: who woold bctr its endleu »ttiHf 

Withotit her imilej • minnte ? 

GWe bat to me her waanj soüle. 

Her liquid, balmj kiss ; 
And thooKb in tonneut all tlie whil«» 

To me tt would be bÜM. 

B«t withoot her, «11 doli and drear 

Are Pleakure's awcetest bowen ; 
Aod withottt lier the i^roTes are aear, 

Aud dnoping all thc flowcrs. 

She givea to Nature'a widest rang« 

Ita most prolific heat ; 
And wlthoat her, the icenc would chang«^ 

And hearen be incomplet^ 

Bat then of all the darling race, 

There'a none I love Hke ihee t J 

For thon hast got the prettiest free, 

The wapieBt heart for me. 

And when we meet, it leema aa thongh 

There's none could love so well, 
IAHk.«« ».eaiu could feel *o warm a gl««. 

Or with aneb ra|itare swcU. 



4 
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Tor in the maze of blus we taste 

Of e^ery dear delight. 
And, planning schemes of laptnre, waat« 

The long and feveriah night, 

Till both exhansted— both nndone" 

We tarn aside and aayt 
** How swift the midnight honn have rua 

To meet the moming raj." 

But ere the morning n.j appear. 

Well tum to love again; 
And every kiss ahall be lincere. 

And not a kUa in vain. 



XXII. 

BBIf JOHSOlf* 

FoB love's aake kiss me once agaia, 
I long» and ahonld not beg in vain, 
There'a none to »py or »ee { 
Whjr do you doubt or stay 
lOl taate as li^hlly as the bee, 
That dolh but toucb hia flow«, and fly awaj 



Uft KI SS BS. 

Oncc more, and, faitb, I will be «ronef 
Can be tbat lores take less than ooe ? 
Nay, jou luay err in thig. 

And all roar bountj wroHgf i 
Thii could be call'd bat half a kiss t 
What WC 're to do bat once, we shoold da lon^. 

I will bnt mend the last, and teil 
Where now it wonld have reliab'd well i 
Join Up to lip, and tTf 
Each Mick other'a breath | 
And whilst our tong^ues peiplezed lie, 
Let wbo will tbink m dead, or wich our death. 



XXIII. 

Wbbn berateons Lesbla firea mj meltinf^ sool. 
(She wbo tbe torcb and bow from Capld stole,) , 

Bjr many a «mile, by many an ardent kiss, / 

And wlth ber teeth imprlnts the telUtale bliss, '* 

Thro' all my bame tbe madd'ninir tranaport 

glowa, 
Thro' erery veln tbe tide of raptare flowa. 

Ab many aUrs aa o'er beaven'a concave shine, I 

Or civLsttera as adorn the fraitful viue, * <! 



4 



KISSB8. löl 

So manf Uandlahments, volaptaoiu joya, 
T* inflame my breast the -wily maid einploya. 
But dearest Lesbia, i;entle mistress, saj, 
Wliy tbus d'ye woand my lips in am'roua play? 
With kisses, smilcs, and cv'ry wanton art, 
Why raise the burniiig fever of my heart i 
Let US, my love, on yon soft couch reclin'd, 
Each other's arms around each other twin'd, 
Yield to the pleaslng force of stioug Ucsire, 
And, panting, strugglini;, both at once expire. 
Vor, O my Lesbia! snre that death is «weet 
Whicb lorera in tbe fond contention meet. 



XXIV. 

• VABINI« 

Wuun o'er tbe Tirgin cheek we neet 
Health's tender-bloomlng rotes spread, 

T« kisB tbose roses may be aweet, 
To Um them on tbeir native bed. 

Füll well experienc'd lovera bnow. 
And Chief the few wbo blissful barn, 

Tbat kiss is lifeleaa we bestovr 
On cUarms tbat yield uo kind retarn. 



tn RISSB8. 

Bat nr* thosc Une« breatbe deligbt, 
Where love the sweetlf-Tengijfal dart, 

Exchanges, wUle fond Ups unke, 
Lip« echoing toft as lÜMes paxt. 



When one warn wiah Inflames the pair, 

Not les« endearing kiiset prore ; 
Each glvea, each takea, an eqaal share, 

Svect interchange of swectest love. 

KIf ■ the dear IIp, the iwelling breast, 

The snov- white band, the forehead klsa! 
Tia by the lip the joy'f expren'd, 

Ti« the kind lip repajra the blb«. 

When loven* llpi tn traniport join, 

Their ■oiili to share that transport flj * 
And, as theb: mIngUng breaths combfaie, 

llie pnrple genu with life snppljr« 

Tben each Insplred Um Imparta, 

In sounds half>atter'd, balMnppress'd, 
The tender secrets of thelr heartt, •■ 

Secrct« to Ups alone oonfesi'd. 



i 



Where sonl is thns with soul entwin'd, 

The living rapture Is improv'd ; , 

T is raptare of the sweetest kind, I 

Tn klss when Uss'd, to lore when lov'd. * 



i 
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XXV. 



Thsm U • «weet, • pleailng death, 
A soft 8(up«ntion of the breath, 

Replete with tend'rest bÜMt 
I find it in mj Lncy's arma, 
I taste it in lier ripen'd cluuin«. 

And in her mnnn'ring^ Idta. 

Wild fanc7 riots in the thonfcht 

Of raptnre with endearment franghC« 

What mortal aenae like tkia ? 
For yoB to catch mj fleeting breath, 
To share in that deliclous death 

Which hören on joux k\n. 



XXVI. 

Iif TBNT to firame lom« new deslgn of bUu, 
The wanton Cjprian qoeen cömpoi 'd a kiiif t 
An ample portion of ambroslal jaiee 
With mystic «Icill she temper'd fint for vae. 
Thi* done, her Infant work wai well beaewo 
With choiceat nectar ^ and o'cr aii «ne *tn>wV 



^ 
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Pkrt of tbe honej wfaich s\j Cnpid stole, 
Much to his cost, aud blended with the whole; 
Then that loft scent which frain the violet flowa, 
She mix'd with spoiU of many a veraal rose ; 
Each g^entle blandisbment in love we find, 
Each graceful winning: gvsture, nezt she join'd t 
And all those Joya that in her zone abouiid, 
Madenp the kUs, and the rieh laboor crown'd. 
Consid'ring now vhat btaateona nyiuph mighi 

prove 
Worthy the glft, and worthy of her love, 
She fix'd on Chloe as her fav'ritc maid, 
To whom the goddest, sweetly ■milinff aaid : 
** Take thU, my fair, to perfect ev'ry gr»ce. 
And on thy lipa the fragrant bleaaing place.** 



XXVII. 

CoMR, let me touch thoae poatin|[f lipa, 
Frotn Tfhence the ronngr zephyr sips 

Love'a most delicioas epirit ; 
Throw round that snowy neck my arms, 
Encompasfl all those lovely charms. 

And all thy soul inherit. 
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n« rose tbat blooms on jonder tree, 
Sweet iroman, mnch resemblei thec 

In elegance and nature * 
It lires to-day in bcanty's bloom. 
Bat, ere to-moirow's son, the tomb 

Majr shroud its evcry featore. 

Then let ns plnck the chansing' Hov*t, 
And share ita sweets the fleetin^ honr 

Indalgent heaven bestoweth ; 
Tis foUy, love, to pass it hj, 
Twere wisdom too for you and I « 

To tear it wbence it groweth. 

Then since in this we botb agree, 
I tnm the moral, love, on thee. 

And asic n-hy thns we trifle ? 
The rose may bloom anotber day. 
And death may snatch the flow'r atvay. 

And all its beanty ride. 

Then since It is so frail a flow'r, 
The victim of a day, an honr, 

O ! let a> now enjoy it ; 
For e'er to-morrow's snn go down, 
Indignant heaven may stemly £rown. 

And secretly destroj it. 



IM RISSES. 

XXVIII. 

BWUMMOHD. 

Thouoh I «ith fttmnf e detire 
To kiM those roij Ups am tet on fire, 

Yet will I cetse to cnve 
Sweet kiises in auch störe, 
Ai h« who long before 
In thoniuids tliem from Lesbia did receirc r 

Sweetbeait, bnt once me klu. 

And I by tliat rweet blUi 
E'en awear to cease you to importnne more t 

Poor one no nnmber is ; 
Another word of me yon «hall not%ear 
Afta one Um, biU «tili one IdM, my dear ! 



I 



XXIX. 

f From Uie Fnncb.] M 

Gtrm me one gentle Ut», I eriedt 

And Anne, to itay mv Meeting breath, 
Scarce tonclüng;, to my Ups applied 

Her own, and inatcb'd me from the gatea of 
death. 
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Ah ! whj «ith so »bort4ir'd • boon, 

M7 fleeting koal to earth rettore ? 
Wby give and take it back to loon? 

Death from thjr Ups, dear maid, woold plewe mt 
mora. 



t. 



zxx. 

L0TBI.T Lydia, loveljmidd! 

Either rose in ttiee's display'd, 

Rosesvf a blasbing red 

O'er thy Ups and cheeks are sbedt 

Roses of a paly bae 

In thy fairer cbarms we Tiew. 

Now tby bralded hair unbind ; 

Now, Inxnriant, nnconfin'd, 

Let thy wavy tresses flow— 

Tresses bright of bomish'd glow. 

Bare tby Wry neck, my fiüri 
Now thy snowy Shoulders bai«t 
Bid the vivid iustre rise 
In tby passion-strearaing eyest 
See, the locent meteors gleaa 
See, ibey spea« the watchf ul Aobss 



188 KISSBS. 

« 

Aod how gruefttllj above, 
Modell'd from the bow of lov«, 
Are thf arcbing; brows dlspUy'd 
Soffnln^ ia a sable shade ; 
Let a warmer crbnson atrcak 
The velvct of thy downy cheek» 
Let thjr Ups, that breathe perfum«^ 
Deeper purple now assnme : 
Give'me little billiiiK kisses, 
Intermix'd with murm'rini^ blissea. 
Soft, my love, — my aiigel, «lay. 
Soft, — yoa Buck my breath away ; 
Drink the life-dropa of my heart, 
Draw ray aool from every part : 
Scarce my senses can sustBin 
S« muoh pleasure, so mach pain ; 
Hide thy broad roluptuoiu breast, 
Hide thy balmy heav'n of rest. 
See, to feast th' enamoor'd eyei, 
How the BDOwy hillocks rise, 
Parted by the lascioas vak 
Whence loxuriaat aweets ezhale ; 
Natore fram'd thee bat t' mspire 
NeTer-ending fond deüre. 



Agaln, above ita envions vest, 
See, thy Doaom bcare« t-oufeia'iii 



• 
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HIde tbe r^tVou dear delightf 
Hide it from my nvish'd sight ; 
Hide it,— for throogh all mj soul 
Tide« of madd'ning tnnsport rollt 
VenÜDg now th' tmpassion'd sigh, - 
See me Unguish, see me die ! 
'Tear not from me then thj charms, 
Snatch, oh! soatch me to thy ärmst 
WIth a Ufe-inspiring klss 
Wake my ainkiog sool to blias. 



XXXI. 

sc ▲»INI. 

Yb«, beaoteoiu Qneen ;— thy lon, they m 
Thy wanton soa ia gone astray t 
Nay, Veniu, more} — 'tii laid, from thee 
A kiM the rwreet reward ahall be 
To any iwain who truly teils 
Witb whom the little \rand'rer dwells. 
Tlien griere no more, nor drop a tear, 
For know the little urchin's here ; 
He, from th« search of vulgär eyes, 
Conceal'd within my bosom lies i 
Now, goddess, as I've told thee thia« 
Give me, ob give, the promis'd kisaS 



in K I S 8 B 8. 

XXXII. 

BOHira VOM ■« 

CfcA.u*D, iweet nuid. In thf embnc% 
While I Tiew thy amilingr face. 
And ihe iweeta with nptore aip, 
Flowing from thy konied Up ; 
TheA I taite In betcr'aly sUte 
AU tbafk kappy, all that's greatr 

j 
But, wlien yon tortake mj anna. 
And displeasore douds thj channa« 
Sudden I, who prov'd to lata 
All that *■ han>]r, all that'a grtaz, 
Prov« the toitnrea of a ghoat 
Waod'rinc on the Strgian CMSt. ^ ' 



ZZXIII. 

Oa ! Boa«, I have nercr feit 
TUl DOW the bliaa of woolog» 

Or known how aoon the loal coold mdk 
With itfiiutv, iuv«, uid ruiu. 
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Bat 70a, bewitchiBir giri! luve Uag^ht 

Mjr soul to woo üncerelf. 
And 70a have robb'd that lool of anghl 

It yet had Talned dearlj. 

The Idss 70a gvre the other night, 
Thongh füll of woe and ang:aiBh, 

Waa oae for whose iotense delighi 
M7 lonl in pain coold langidsh. 

And keener aa the torment grew, 
That kisa wonld iure be sweeter ( 

And faster as my reason flew, 
Iti throbbingJo7 completer. 

Until confoonded with the blisi, 

We tom'd a\rh!lc to sorrow, 
Resolv'd to taste another kiss 

Of cqoal warmth to-morrow. 

Oh! not to-morrow, bnt to-nlght 

Let IM aftain Indolge it ; 
And b7 7on rooon's auspidona light, 

I twear not to dimlge it. 

And if, llke 7onder moon, 017 fair 

Grow larger, lovelier, brighter, 
With man7 a warmer kiss I swear 

Ju fatnr« to delight her. 



les KISSRS. 

XXXIV. 

Aa I«te vpoB a bed of flow*» 
I lau|{b*d vmj the laogUng^ boorit 
With, ob ! m. more delicioaa maid 
Thaii frollc fancy e'er diaplajr'd ; 
Wbile twining roses met onr riew, 
As if to ihow what vre ihoold do i 
And Kcntle xeipbrn mnnnnr'd hj, 
As if to teacb as bow to »igk t 
McthoQifbt for many an artfal wile, 
For sweet tbe maiden seem'd to amil^ 
That I mi^bt so infiame that breast. 
Just peeping o'er her sparkling vest, 
Tbat sbe would gire mj miue to sing 
The raptares tbat from beautj spring, 
Wben, lighted by afifection's fire, 
Yonng Patsion ^ireds witb warm Desirt» 
Nor wlien I dar'd ducloae my luit, 
Did trutb my fancied hopes refute« 
For soon I led the yielding fair, 
By gentleat words and tend'rest eart, 
From granting fint a sidelong kiss« 
To the more dear delightful blisi, 
With wbich the lueltiug sonl's replere, 
Wbcn Ups meet lips In kisses sweet ; 
E ut wben with all tbat glowing zeal 
Thut heart cao feign or passion fe«l« 
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Asiux^d she meant to jleld to me 

The Bweetest bad on beaat/'s tree, 

I preas'd the nymph with wannest tone 

To prove henelf, iodeed, my own, 

She atarted from mj glowing arms, 

Then clasp'd aronnd her anowy charms. 

And flow acrOBS the flow*^ la^vp, 

JLdke fairy sprite on fancj borne ; 

Still starting back a smiling leer, 

Whlch gall'd more deep than frowns severe i 

And, crying, as she skimm'd the grouiid,— 

*' M7 tunt was loosen'd, not onbound : 

And thanks be to yoor kind endeavour, 

It now ia more secnre than ever." 



XXXV. 

■■▲UMOlfT AVD »LKTCHBR. 

Takk, ah ! take those Ups awajr, 
That so sweetlf were forswom. 

And those eyes, the break ot day, 
Liffhts that do mislead the motu t 

Bat my kisses brin{; aK^^n. 

Seals of love, bat seal d in vain. 



Itf4 KISSES. 

Hide, oh ! hide those hilh of inow, 
Which thj frozen bosom hcma : 

On whoae top* the pinks that grow 
Are of those which April wemn i 

Bat mj poor heart, oh ! firat aet free« 

Bonnd in thoM Scy chüni bf thec. 



XXXVI. 

Ladibi, I ihoald be lorely pitv'A indeed, 
Cunid I once write «'hat yoa woald blush to reftd^ 

But that aame poet 'clep'd Jean Fontaine, 
Was verily the taste and admiration 
Of all the Udies of the Gallic nation, 

Quoted «ad toasted o'e^u^d o'er again. 

Dur poet Pope agaiast • nanchtj word 
Protested — seeming too to ihnt his door ; 

Pronouncing all obacenity absard— 
That ribaldry waa folly— oothing niore ; 

Yet Master Pope, who decencjr so flattcrs, 

Fliwip'ii boldljr into certain wicked matten. 
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Bflaa Heloise, that wann yotuig lau I ween, 

Says things that cover modcsty M-ith shame 
I mast coiifess I uever sav niiieteen 

Ponr sach an £tna forth of am'roug flame. 
Since then the lightnings of the ladies' eye« 

Knock not the memories of such poets down, 
It striketh nie Indeed with huge lurprise, 

That Feter'k purer line thoulU fcel • frown. 

£'cn Hj^e deltghtetb in an am'rous tale : 
Lo%-e wanns bis inside like a pot of ale, 

Tbaws bis cold beart, and mskes it beat *• 
cbeery t 
m* eyea, tbat owl-like n-ink'd npon the day, 
Boriit open with a keen aud twinkliiig ray. 

And, lo ' be bugs and kiues bis old deary l 



XXXVII. 

GiTX me, Lydia, kiiaes iweet, 
Kuses, Love'i delidoos treat ; 
Honied kliiea from thy lip, 
Cnpid's seif might joy to sip. 
Sweeter tban the flow'n which bloom, 
Aad aronnd abed rieh perfume— 
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Softer than die npbyr^ bmtk 
Wafted »'er thc ßow*ry hcath ! 

Fkvelj ghr« thy »oal to J07 1 
Mercenarj pleMoret cloj, 
While th« volnatarj blin» 
Kiu so iweatlf anawerinr kiss, 
mis the tool with real pleaaure, 
Bleu'd and blessiiir trithont meaau«. 

MlDd Mt wbat doli pedanta saj, 
Pleasare beckcns, let'i.away! 
Afe wai goard Ib« amVoua flame, 
TbeBf like ibem, shall we be tarne t 
Bat wUle natnre girea tbe pow'r, 
Let'i gailj paas tbe fleetitig beor* 



XXXVIII. 

O! ixittfia, let me freely tatte 
Thoae klaies warn aad ■weet, 

For wbicb, 1B7 Ivre, I'd gladly wul« 
VVhol^ »«M at four fcet. 



KISSES. I6J 

Arooiid that little form of thine, 

O, Jannie, let me throw 
These wmrm InxnxUuit arms of mine,^ 

The wannest thoa canst know. 

One tonch of thote Imprenlve arms 

Will pleaae mj Jannie raore 
Than all the wilea, and all the ctaarms, 

Of those ahe knew before. 

F<H' I hare heard the glrls declare, 
When on their neck« recliniiiK-, 

The wannth that thej ezperienc'd there. 
Was raptnre past definin^ . 

Bat 't in not, Love, fbr me to teil, 

The pieasores that are past, 
Jannie herseif majr judge as well 

As those who prais'd the last. 

Bot this one bai^ain, Love, I'U muke, 

That if I do not pleaae jon, 
111 ccase, jon little rosj rake, 

For ever more to tease 70«. 
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XXXIX. 

AA»ON HILL. 

*TirAS ene Bf «7 raoming, when the clouds an 

drawn 
Expos'd, in naked charmaf the wmking da^\ n ; 
When night-fairn dew«, bj day's wui-m conruhip 

won, 
From reeking' roses cllmb'd to kist the san : 
Katare, new bloss*m'd, shed her odonrs round ; 
The dewy primrose kiss'd the brecxe-swept 

l^oand ; 
The watc'hful cock had thrice prodaim'd the doy. 
And glinim'ring^sttnbeams faintly forc'd theirway: 
Whcu juin'd in hand and heart, to chorch we weut, 
Alataal in vou'h, and pris'ners by consent : 
Aarelia'a heart beat high witb tmx'd alarins, 
Bat trembling^ beauty glow'd Hith double cUarmt, 
lu her soft breast a niodest strug^le rosp, 
How she should sccm to like the lot she'd chose ; 
Asmile she thougfht would dress hcriooks too |{^ay, 
A frown mijjfht seem too aad, and blast the day. 
Bat while nor this nor that her will coald hovr, 
She walk'd, and Iook*d, aud cbarm'd« she knew 

not how. 
Onr hands, at leng;th, th* anchangingr'fiat boand, 
Aod OUT giad soult spranj; out togrett the soand. 
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Joys meeting J07B nnite, and atrongrer ihlne ; 
For pusion, pnrified, growi half divine. 
Anrelia, thoa «rt minc ! I cried ; and she 
Si{fh'd soft — Now, DamoD thoo art lord of me! 
Bat wilt tlioa, whUper'd she, the kiiot now tted, 
Which only death's keen weapon can divide, 
Wilt thoa, still mindful of thy rapturei past, 
Pcrmlt th« sammer of love'a hopc to last ? 
ShaU not cold wintry frosts come on too soon? 
Ah, say ! what fAennn the worid by honey-mouii f 
If we so Short a space cor bliss enjoyi 
Whtit toils does love for one poor montli cmploy i 
Women thas us'd, like babblet blowo in alr, 
Owe to their outward charms a san-f^ilt glare ; 
Like them, we Kutter to the distant eye, 
Bat, grasp'd like them, we do but weep and die. 
I<e»t morc, said 1, thoa shoaldst profane the bliss« 
ril seal thy dan^'rous lips with tbis close kiss ; 
Nor tItuK the beav'n of mariiage bopes blasphcme« 
Bat learn from me to speak on thia lov'd thrme. 
Tliere have been wedlock Joys of swift decay, 
Like lightning, seen at oiiee, and sbot away ; 
But theira were hopes, which, all anfit to palr, 
Like fire and powder, kiss'd, and flash'd to air ! 
Thy sout and mine, by mutaal coartship won, 
Meet like two mingling 6ames, aod make but one. 
Union of beärts, not handa« does marrioKe mak« , 
Tis ayaiisthr of miuds keeps love awak«. 
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Oar ipvwing dafs Increue of I07 ihall knc w. 
And thick-«own comfort« leave no room for woe. 
Thon, thc soft-swellingf vine, staall fmitfol last, 
I, the strong elm, will prop th^ beaatj bat; 
Ttaou «hal^trew sweeti to so^n Ufe's roug^h waj{ 
And, wfacn bot passions mf proad wishes sway, 
TboQ, like some breexe, ahalt In my bosom plaj. 
Thoa, for protection, ahalt on me depcad. 
I find in tbee a soft and faithfal friend 1 
I, in Aareiia, ihall for erer riew 
At once mj eare, mj fear, 1117 comfort, too ; 
Thoa shalt iirtt partner in my pleasores be. 
Bat all my paini ahall, laat, be known to thee. 
Aarelia heard, and riew'd rae with a smile, 
Which teem'd at once to cherish and rc«'ile ; 
O i^d of loTe! she eried, what Joys are thlne, 
If all llfe^ race were wcddinf -days Uk« mute. 



XL. 
«. A. «xaPBaira. 

Ys delicate loTelies, with Icave I muntain, 
That happiness here 3roa mar find : 

To yoorselvea I appcal for felicity*! reign, 
Whcn yoa meet with • nao to your uiind. 
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When gratitade Iriendship to fondnm nnitetf 

loexpressive endearml^tB arisc ; 
Then hopcs, fears, and fancies, stränge doubta 
and dellghts, 

Are anuounc'd by those tell-tales the eyei. 

Those technical terms In tbe science of l«y, 
Cold schoolmen attempt to describe ; 

But bow shonld tbey paint what they never caa 
prove ; 
For tendemess knows not tbeir tribe. 

Of all tbe abose on enjoyment tbat's thrown, 
Tbe treatment love takes not amlss 

Is tbe rant of tbe eozcomb« tbe aot, and th« 
down, 
Wbo pretend to indulge on a Uss. 

Tbe lore of a fribble at seif only alms :— 
For sots and clowns— claas tbem witb beasta i 

Ko ihn, no atom, bare they in tbelr frniaes, 
To rellsb sneb deUcate feasts. 

In clrcHng embraces, when Ups to Ups move» 
Description, ob ! teach me to praiae 

TLe overture kbs to the op'rn of lovc— 
But bcaatj woold langh ai tbe phras«. 



17t mssxs. 

Love*B prdadet are Idues, and, alter tbe play^ 

They fiU np the pause oLdelight* 
The rieh repetitions, whiA nevcr decay, 

The Ups* silent laaguan^e at night. 

Tbe raptnrei of kissin^; vre onlr can taste 

When BTmpathies eqaal inspire: 
AuA wb^ to enjoj'ment uubounded vre haste, 

Their breath blow* the coals of desire. 

Agaln, and aipiin, and asain, bcautf slps t 
Wheu feelingthese prcssures e&eite : 

When fleeting Ufe's stopp'd bjr a kisx of the lipa. 
Theo sink» ia a flood of delight. 



XLI. 



Pksss on my Ups, oh ! f(tnüj presi 
Anothcr of those kisses swect ; 

And I will fbndly dream the rest, 
Tül we again in rapture meet. 

Ho«r long tne aad suspense will Mcxa,- 
How slowly wiii tbe monieuts üy, 

Until in t&at amoroiitai dream 
On yonder rosy eusdi we li«. 
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Tet. Juinie, I will think I led 
BI7 vows npon that bosom bare, 

Aod I will think we soon shall fcel 
Tbc pleasaics we have ttiated tbere. 

Tbat bosom, ob ! wbene'er I dweil 
On thBt expansive scene of chartus, 

I feel my every paise rebel — 
I feel mj spirit all in arnu. 

Then let sie, Jannie, one ni^bt more 
Devote raj soal to love and thee ; 

Jannie will not, I know, deplore 
That little, trivial ^nnt to me. 

O ! I would ratber He one n!Klt 
Deside thoae hills of glowing sitow, 

Than live for ages, where tbe ll^^it 
Of rapture never seems to glow. 

Yes, Jannie, and I jndge of thee, 

Mjr iweetest, by that vcry rale ; 
For tbon, indulgcnt girl, like me, 

Were tutor'd in a Cypriau schooi. 

But I can feel for Jannie's woes, 

As if she owu'd a fairer name : 
AntI, tbongb a fallen girl, shc know-t 

J strive to bide each bluab oi auaiue. 



/ 
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Bnt wbUe I boaat • reuoning nilnd, 
That feellng, dear, thall ns'er decvr i 

For thongb the flowV hath feit the wind, 
It hu not swept the stem hwj. 

Nor ahiU it feel the tempeat'a powV— 
Nor ahall it wHher— droop— and die,« 

Bat blooming In oontentmenf a bow'r, 
Delight aj erer-watchful eye. 



XLII. 

Tnn tranalent seaaon lef i improTe, • 
That human life allota to lore. 
Yonth aoon, my Cynthia, fliea away. 
And age aaaomea ita froten sway s 
With eleganee and neatneu dresa'd, 
Come. then, in beaaty'a bloom conlesa'dy 
And in my fond embrace be bleai'd. 

Fidnt atm^linsa bat Inflame dealre. 
And serve to fiui the lorer'a fire ; 
Ithen vleld not all at onre your charms. 
Bat with relactance Sil mv arma i 



1 
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Mj arm** thmt uhM with ea^er bute 
Encircle now joxa ilender waist : 
Now round jonr neck be carelen hnn^ 
And now o'er all yonr fiame be flang. 
Abont fonr limba mj limb* 111 twine. 
And lay jeni glowing cheek to mine t 
Cloae to mj bnMder manlier cheat 
111 ftreas tby firm prond-awellinsr breast ( 
Now riaing high, now falling low, 
Aa pacaion'a tide ahall ebb or flow. 
M7 mnnn'ring tongne ahail aprak mj blias, 
Shall coort yonr jrielding lipa to klaa 1 
Eaeh kiss with tbooaauda Ili repajr, 
And almoat sack yoor breath away. 
A thomand more yon then shall give. 
And then a thdusand mora receire : 
In tranaport half-disaolv'd we'll lie, 
Veuting oor wishes in a sigb. 



Qnlck ttartfag flmm me, now Aaplajr 
Yonr looae and diacompoa'd ana> : 
Voar ^air shall o*er yonr polish'd bruw. 
In Rwectlf-wild diaorder flow ; 
And tbose long treasea from behind, 
Yon Bs*d in artfol bnids to bind, 
Shall down yonr snowy bosom apread. 
Redundant, in a soften'd shad«* 
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And from joar wishM eye« ■hall atream 
TLe «iewy light of pMuun's flaiue ; 
While now and then a look ahall t^Iance, 
Your scnses lost in am'roua trancc, 
That fain my ntdeness \roald reprovr, 
Yet plainly telU how atroiiif jon lovct 
The roKes, heig-ht'aing; on your check, 
Bhall the fierce tide of rapture apeak ; 
Aod on yoor lipa a warmer glow 
The decpen'd ruby then shall abow : 
Your breast, replete with youth/ul &re, 
Shall heave with tumnlts of desire ; 
Shall heave at thoni^hls of «-ixli'd-for biiis, 
Sprinipng as thoogh 'twonld meet oiy kisai 
Down on that heav'n Til sink qulte spent. 
And He in teuder langAiiahnient ; 
But Boon yoar charm«' revlving powV 
Shall to my frame new life restore : 
With love 1*11 then my pains aasoaf e, 
With kiuea cool my wantön rag« ; 
Hang o*er thy beauties tili I cloy, 
Then ceiue— and then reuew my Joy ! 
The bliis I feel be more divine, 
Becaiue the aoarce, the apring, of thine. 



KISSBS. 277 



XLIII. 



Comb, tct's enjojr the pmlng hvnr, 
CThe oulf one that*s in oor pow*r,) 
Receive and give the balmj kiH, 
Aad let oor aouls nnite in bliM. 

*TU Natare nrells the throbbing tcio t 
Let not her Impulse urg^e in rain t 
To Nature all yonr channs jon owe, 
Th' iT*i7 neck, the roseate a\o\r. 

Tii Natare fires the pnnting breast, 
And bids the sex in lore be blest ; 
8he lani^hs at tyrant Cnstom's sway. 
And pointa were Pleasuie'a clierubs straj 

Was it not Natare made yon fair ? 
Say, would yon then destroy her care, 
Regardless of the high behest, 
To maltipljiwand to be blest? 

The World in er'ry age the sam«, 
Ii less profose of pnüse than blamc : 
And shall it blame that sweet enibrare 
Which gave esistence to iu rac c * 

m 
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O eome tken, Anna, aicb Is ebara»> 
Sae came, «h« nub*d into my amu. 
Her Upfl, her form, with pauioa barn'4 
8he gave that bÜM wbicb I retuia'd. 



XLIV. 

Whob'bm U UmM beneatb my «bade, 
Widow, wife, or artleaa maid, 
Aad cnlls mjr fruit to aeareh mj beart. 
And place it nezt ber eonnteipart, 
Tme ■bau ber ardcnt wisbes at the moment pro«^ 
Foatez'd to Uf e, Uke ue, vpon the plant I love. 

Sboold tbef ij fate be grafted ob 
Tbc baxel, en^, or pricUy tbom, 
Tasteless, or loon def;en*ratef wild, 
With cares beaet, with teara begoiTd, 
Pantilüng of the natore wbere they hapless gnw, 
She 'U me the balefol plant, tby mystie mistletoe. 

Ab, no! the oak ber wiahes bear, 
The nymph by tender love Icd here ; 
Come, then, in Cbiistmas gambols play. 
And dance the miduigfat hours awajri 
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And Join in sonjp thewarblini; Int«, 

And ^ather kisses with niy fruit ; 
Lether foiwl bosom slill wiih mutual raptureglow» 
6he^ bleai the cvergrcen, the ucrecl miitletoe. 



i 

l 
I 



XLV. 



I t.OTB the f{irl whose humid eye 
Ii pregnftnt with iUicit pleaaore ; 

The glrl tliat's neither bold nor ihr, 
Tbüt foot> it to a dying measare. 

I hate the doli and •imperin(( mis«, 
Tliat secma to scom, yet loves, the actum , 

Bat, Chloe, thy impasslon'd kiss 
I> fall of hcavenly satisfaction« 

There's somclhing' so beyond expression» 
When near thy ani^el form I lai>fpitsh, 

Dans tbrouifh me, that its Rtrongf iropresiiOB 
Dispcla the Iceeneat throca of angolsh. 

Sweet tnmnt! when the idr is ealm. 
And all the seene in peace repoaea, 

We'll drinic the midalght'« holy balin, 
(la coac&M strown by Lore with rotes» 
■ S 
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We'U oft, mj sweet ! tOfr«(li«r ^K 
Aitd ihink <rf what we migkt be doinf» 

And read with pleaanre'i wanton ejt 
The ▼olome of onr notoal min. 

Theo let iu, CUM, ope the book. 
And eon lu nuMt obicore recessc». 

And l'H engag« by Chloe's look, 
She'll feel vh«t It lo well expretMi. 

llie taik, I own, taaj weU appear 
More dUBealt thanwe dlseeni itt 

But, Chloe, if we're both «ineere, 
I'U wvnuit that we qalcfcly leani h. 



XLVI. 

Wii«T toul» aboQt to leave their bodlet bare, 
FurcHl to forsake their long-lov'd mansion tiiere, 
The dj-inif atiguish, the convulsWe pain, ' 
And all tiie rackinr torture« they suauin; 
And, most of all, tne doubt, tbe dreadfol fear, 
Wlien thmst oot hence, to g» they know nol 
where« 
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Mf tonl such puag», sach sad distractiou, kn««-, 
Vorc'd bf despniritiK love to part wilh you. 
Fix'd on that face where I could ever dwell, 
I sigh'd and shook, aiui could not sny fnreu elL 
Down my aad cheeks did tean in torreuta roll. 
And death's cold damp sat heary on mj sool, 
My trembtiug eyes awani in a native flood, 
Aa faKt as they wept tears, my beart wcpt blood | 
My sinking feet aeem'd rooted to tbeir place. 
And scarcc coald bear me to tbe last einbrace. 
Goda ! where waa theo my soul ? that parting kias 
Waa l>oth tbe last aud deareat tale of bliha. 
Ah! siuce that fatal tinie, I could not boaat 
Of lore, of life, or soul ; all, all, ia lost. 
Wben tbe last moment that I had to atay 
Call'd me, like oue coademu'd to dcath, away, 
Yet oft I turu'd, to take another view. 
Oft gaz'd, aud aigh'd, and murmiu'd out, Adie«! 



XLVIX. 

J watob'd her many a dreary night, 
Wben death teem'd hovering near. 

And aaw füll many a dear delight 
Ia tvexy glance appear. 
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She luok*d as if she dwr'd not lore» 
Or fsiMMv quotionM tnine, 

Yet oftcii Bccin'd iiitcirt to prore 
A puaion inost diviue. 

She press'd ine to her quWering lip«» 

Aud bade me not depart. 
And with those eycs that suns e bUp t^^ 

Scduc'd nif falt'riof heart. 



XLVIII. 

Werb !t not better, pretty R«th« 
Instcad of telliii|r beads, forsooth, 

Te immber bumiiiK kisses ? 
And 'strad of kncelinK at yoa shrine« 
To have me fondly o\rn thee luine, 

Aud pay iny vo\vs xr'Uh blissesf 

Indecd it will bc bettcr sport 

To ttwcetly mix in plcasure's court. 

And yield to her cmotions < 
And whalsoeTer now yon feel, 
Trust me yoall BTOW ^th grester sca^ 

Engag'd In racli derottofia» 
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XLIX. 

TO A I.ADT -VrilO KX9SED HBH SPAKKOWM. 

Wht, Anna, why Ict sparrows sip 
The licctar froni j'our rosy lip? 
A»k bul your heart — h will KUg^cst 
They value not %%'hat ntakca ine blcst. 



L. 

VO THS SrAMOWS VRICB TTSBE KISSBl». 

Yb iparrows, who froin Acna's lip, 
Divincst ncctar hourlf sip, 

Nor yct of plcasure die, 
How advcrse h the M-ill of Fale J 
Von for her kisscs to crente,' 

To pinc n-ithoat thcm I ! 

To you anconscious of the blUi 
Tlic «oul iiibaics from Aiina'H liis«, 

The Uuon divine is j^ivcn : 
Whilst I am doom'd tu know its cbarm, 
Yet be denicd the fragrant balia 

Bsdewing tlut rieb heavcn. 
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LI. 



Ah un'roQ« preiste, legendi uj. 
Neu- Chloe, bloom!n(f, fonng, aiid gajt 
tioon feit the force of p«s>ion rice i 
Iti fire vma caoght from Cbloe'i ejrs : 
HU holy band o'er treuarcs rov'd — 
Gema whick might a saiot hure mov'd t 
" Wlut ara you doing, air?" she cricd« 
Aod aa he kias'd her, gently alghMt 
" Doiag, Bweet nun ! — m partibtu 
n» vlaiting mj dioceae !** 



LH. 

MABVIAI« 

CoMV, Chloe, and gire me swvct klaaaa» 

For awecter rare girl nerer gnve i 
Bot why, in the midat of my bliaaea, 

Do you aak me how many I'd hare P 
I'm uot to be atiuted in pleaaure, 

Then prithee, my charmer, bc kind i 
For «hilit I lore you altore nieaKurr. 

Touuntben 111 ne'er be coul*»'«!. 
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Count the b«ct that oo Hjbla are pUyinK, 

Co'jnt the flow'r* that enamel the &elda; 
Coaitt tfa« flocks that on Tempe are strayiiig, 

Or the g^n that rieh Sicily yidda: 
Go Dumber the atars in the heav'n, 

Count how nisny aauda on the shore; 
When so many kMsea yoa've ifiv'n, 

I still ahaU bc craviugfor mere. 

To a heart fall of love let me hold thce, 

To a heart wbich, dear Chloe, is thine; 
Wlih my armg TU for ever enfold thec. 

And twist round thy limbs like a vln«. 
What Joy can be greater tban tbis te 

My Ufe on thy lipa ahall be spent i 
But the wreteh that can number hit kiasesa 

With few will be ever content. 



LIII. 

Ir lore be perdition, why Laon and I' 
, Are meant for the loweat abyta i 
For what with the magic that Inrks in her eye, 
>«d tkc aweetuesB aud warmti» oi her kisa— 
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I ne'er liav« fei^otten tbc leuon the t«ii|t1it me« 

When tojiutr tof^etber we lajr, 
Till RwooiiiiiK in transportshe teuderijeaBgbtmc^ 

Aud itole all mjr aenses away. 

Bat who trooM desire a hcaren more bricht 
Tlian that which her neck can impart ? 

l<et thi>t treniiare be mitie, aud awohlil of deli^bt» 
Though kl torincut, woukl |;laddeu laj bearU 

Kias, Laura ! agaln ; and again Ict me preM 

That boaom far wliiter tlian siiow ; 
For since wc are doom'd to tbc rcalms of distress 

Dowu tbe river of pleaaore we'U go. 



LIV. 

■ OKACB. 

Twa« nl(|[bt, «od hear'n, Intent \r!th all lU eyM* 
Gaz'd on the dcar dpccitful iiiaid: 
A thousaiid pretty thingH shc caid, 
A tbouaand kisaca tweetljr paid, 
me, deludcd me, her falscbeod to disralae. 
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She dasp'd me In lier loft encirclinflr arms, 
She prc«.i'rt licr jflowiiiif check to miue,— 
Tlu- L-lititfiKK 'vy, or lue curliiig viue, 
Did iicvcr yct so closely tu-ine : 

Whocoulti be man atiU bear the lustre of het 
charms i 

And thus shc sworc: " Dy all the powcrs atovc, 
Wlicii «iittcr storins shall ccase to roar, 
Whcn suniiiier suiis shnil shiiie iio inore, 
Whcii wolvcs their cruelty jfive o'cr, 

Neaeratheii, auU iiut tili lhcn,sliall ceasctolove." 

Ah! falae Ncaern ! pcrjarcd fair!— but know 

I have a soul too grval to bear 

A rival's proud iiisulting air; 

Another luy bc foutid aa fair, 
As fair, unipratefal nympb ! and far more Just thaa 
tboa. 

Sbouldst thon rcpcnt, and at my feet bc laid, 
Dcjcctcd, pciiitciit, rnriort). 
And all thv runiier fuiiirs mourn, 
Thy pr(i(Tt.'r'tl passiun I woulil scorn ' 

The gods abaJll doua rii{bt ou that devoted b«ad! 
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LV. 



CBA.sa jout motie, geaüe rw-ahit i 
Saw je Delia cn»i the plains ? 
Every thicket, every iriove, 
Hare I raag'd to find my love: 
A kid, a Immb, my flock, I'U gi^e, 
Teil me only. doth she live .* 

White her skln as mountaln kiio«r 
In her cheek the rosca blow; 
And her eye is brighter Car 
Than the heaminK moniiog atar« 
When her raddy Ups ye view, 
Tb a berry moist with dewt 
Kiases aweet thoae Ups impart, 
Raptare giving to the heart. 
Her breath, oh ! it ii a gale 
Pasaing n'er a fra^rrant vale, 
Pmuiag, when a friendly show'r 
F^ahena erery herb and AovrV, 
Wide her bosom opena, gay 
As the primrose dell in May ; 
Sweet as violet-bordera growiaf 
Orer foontains ever flowing. 
Uke the tendrils of the rine 
Do brr aubiun treasea twine i 
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Glossy ringlets all beWnd, 
StreuniDK buxom to thc wind » 
When along the lawn «he boundi, 
Light as bind before thc bounds; 
And the jouthful ring sbe fire», 
Hopeles» in their foud desirea, 
As her flitting feet advance, 
Wanton In the winding dance. 

Teil me, abepherda, have yoa seeo 
My dellght, my love, my qneeu » 



LVI. 

Mt goddesi Lydia, be«T^ly fair, 

Aa Hlle« sweet, as soft as air, 

Let looae thy tresses, spread thy charmi. 

And to my love give fresh alarmi. 

Oh! let me gaze on those bright eve«. 
Thongb aacred Ughtning from ihem flies i 
8n.>w me tnat soft, that modest grace, 
Whlch painta wlth charrolng red Äy face. 
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GWe me ambroslK in a Idu, 
TiiAt I iiiay rival Jove in bliss; 
1'hat I innr mix iiiy toul with thlae« 
Aji<1 make tbc plcasure all «livine. 

Oh ! hldc thy bosoin's killinc irltitef 
(l^bc luilky-way i% not so brii(lil,] 
LcKt rou iny raviüli'«! soul opprcss 
Witb beauty't pomp ead sweet czcess. 

\Vliy draw'st thou from tbc purplc fluod 
Of iny kiiid bcart the vital blood? 
Thou ait all ovcr endlcss chanii»-» 
Oh! Uke me, djriog, to thioe arma. 



LVII. 

From Anna's dcar 11p 

Thou|;h nectar I sip, 
That nectar insipid uouM prove, 

If tbcrc wer« no cbarma 

To find lo her arma 
Bcfotd th« aveM kia* of her tav«. 
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The Mm, it is tnie, 

For childrcn mav do, 
Thepvitsionless, tigcd, or griu'e; 

Dut I, in füll tlovv'r, 

Fcel Nwturc's grcat pow'r. 
And food niorc substautial I cisve. 

I look on a kiss 

As the portal of blisi 
To him unto whoin it is given s 

A kcy tlint insurei 

Your wny through the doon 
Which lead to the Paphiau heav'n. 



Lvrir. 

Bath'd In the freshest detr of night, 
Roses blash a softer ligbt; 
So blush thr lips (rom many a kiss, 
Snntch'd in a long, long night of Mist| 
Blush, and steal a tint naore brigbt 
From thf skin of anowj white. 
Thu viotets shed « purer blae» 
H«MiBaoHi«buidofltt7hMt « 



< 
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Thu urlj rlpUng eherrles glow, 

'MM bloMomi white that Uter blow. 1 

Wbcn aonmer dreis'd in gw-Innds aM'ee^ | 

And dew-ey'd Spring together taeeU "\ 

Ah ! mast I leave thee, while I sip ^i 

Thy sooi embodied on thy lipt 
Then let thy palpy lip retain 
The dcwy glow, tili night mgtin 
Bring me, white othera sinlt to reit, 
To walte in raptcres on thy breast t 
But shonld tbese lovely Ups of thin« 
Ere then bleu any lip« bnt mine. 
Pale may they tarn! aa daadly pale 
Aa I shovld tun to know thee MBI 



LIX. 

BBic joiraoir« 

F(M lere*! Mke 1(1» me once agiiin i 
I long» and should not beg In Talu— 

Here's none to tpy or seei 
Whr do yon doubt or alay ? 
l'll U«te as lighlly aa the bce 
That doth but toach hi» dow'r, aud flies an-ay. 
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LX. 
THE FAIR CIRCASSIAN AND SOLOMUN. 

■AVHZKA. 

O LoT>, tby migfaty bnmingi wfao can bearf 
Wliat thint, what fervor can with niine eompare I 
With tpeed coudact me to tbe \ovtlj awidi» 
That lires mj bouI, aud caases all my pain i 
Tis only tbat dear youth whose balmy kiaa 
Can mitigate my smart with hcaling bliss. 
O come, my dearest, eome, and bither bring 
Tby Ups adom'd witb all the blooming spring { 
A thousaud sweets their fragrant atoras bleud, 
Whicbf in a gale of Joy, thy breatb atteud t 
8aeh soothiiig cordials to my soui Npply» 
Heal me with Itisses, love, or eise I die ; 
\V'itb poignaut tastefal kisses, such as thine, 
Wbose flavour far ezcels tbe riebest wine. 
Me and my charmer now, from noontide bow^ts» 
To spend in various sceues our blissful hours, 
Love tbe banqueting pnvilion brings. 
And o'er cur heads nnfarls bis trembling wiiigs. 
With feVrish beat he seues erery part. 
Bums in my veins, and revels in my beart. 
He sink« to slumben on tbe rosy bcd, 
Aud ou uis ariua 1 lean my love-sldi bead t 

a 
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Oll bis left »rm mj lore-sick bead I pluce, 
Hii riictit cnfuld» nie with a wtarm cmbrHce. 
Soft, 1 Mijure you, by the nimble fawns 
Atid liiiids that bouiid across the flow'ry lawns« 
Yc spurtive damsfia, that ye softly inove. 
Kor uith yottr voiccs wake my slecpiu^ iove. 
Approach, fünft mairls, and >ce my to%'ely kiiifr 
Crowii'd w ith the bcauties of the ipiariy ■priag', 
The garland his iudulycnt mother wove, 
AgaiiDtl the aolemn feativsl of love. 

■ OI.OM Ol«. 

How fair art thou, iny queco ! thjr eharma how 

bright ; 
For picasure forin'd, and finiah'd for delifrhtt 
Tall aa the pnliu thy inien ; thy Juicy breaat, 
LUtc ciutft'rinK grapex, invitiiig to be press'd. 
Let nie ihc Ktrnigbt, the atately pole aaccnd i 
Crasp'd iii my arma the bloouiiug bougha ahall 

bcud; 
Tlie clust'ring v{ne in my embrace shall biccd, 
Attd on the fragraut baluy brcath I'll feed. 

■ a r B t HA. 

Tot trautpoiU, lo^e, witb wbatdetighk Ihear; 
8ach fondueaa larisbea my Uat'niaf ear. 
Witb tkee 111 nu«« the distant lonelr ielda. 
Wber« ikc frMB V^ «tenMl ptaancc jrlcl4si 
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Where the lone ▼illag'e, free from noitj itrif«, 
Unbecded driiika the rcnl swrets of life. 
There tut un lodge, and witk the nioriiini; lOD 
Our couriie of plvatiu); toil toKcthcr ruii; 
Observc the vinc its tcnder bud dis> lose,' 
How with youiii; bloout the new pomcgran«!« 

f lowB ; 
Ho\r rip'ning fruits in embryo appear, 
The Krarcful prospect of a plcirtcous yenr. 
Tlicre, on somc bank recliti'd, whiht ovcr bead 
Embow'rini; ja«niines their sweet odours itbed« 
Clasp'tng and clasp'd, witb ever tuiiiing arnif 
Uiicnvied, l'll ciijoy tfajr inanly charmi, 
Give up iny hiddcn bcautlea to thy light, . 
And di« ia ecatasies of fuU delight. 



LXI. 

ooonTin». 

GosDs'ii ! I do love « girl 
Rabyllp'd and tootb'd with p«iil* 
If Bo be ] may but prove 
Lucky in thia raaid J iove, 
1 will promisc there shall b« 
Myrtles offcred np to tbee. 



KIS8ES 



LXII. 



Bm>om of boratf, earljr 8«w^ 
Of tbe büssful bridal bow'rs 
Thou, ihjr parenu' pride and > 
Fiür««t off^iprinK of tbc fnir; 
Lovely pledge of uataal lore, 
Ang:cl vreininf; froni above,— 
Wm it not thou day by dajr 
Dost thy rery sex betray, 
Female more and luore appear, 
Female» more tbaii au(rel dear; 
How to »peak thy face and mien, 
(Soon too dangerouB to be aeen,) 
How shall I, or shall the mase, 
lAnfcntige of rcscinblanee cboose? 
LanifuHge likc thy mieu and face, 
Fall uf sweetacss, fall of grace ? 

By the nezt retarning spring, 
Whcn agaiu the liiinets sing,— 
When avpiin the lainbkina pUy* 
Pretty sportlingx, füll of May ; 
Whcn the meadoxrs iicxt are scei^ 
Sweet cnamel '. white and greea, 
And>he year, in firesh «ttire, 
Wcleomes cruy gaj dnii«« 



RISSES. ^ 

Blooming on «hitlt thou appear 
Mo'* >nvitiii); thau the yeiur; 
Fairer si|;lit tUaii or<:l>Ard show» 
Which be«ide • nrcr oiowa. 

Tet another spriaff I see, 
Aoti a brighter bloom in tliee; 
And another round of time, 
Circlinit, still improves thy printt t 
And, bencaili the vcrnal skies, 
Yet a verdure niore shall rixe, 
Ere thy beautics kindly alo\r. 
In räch fiuish'd featare glowt 
Ere, in .^miles and in disdain, 
Thou oxcrt thy maiden reign« 
Absolute to save or Itill 
Fond beholders at th^ wUL 

Tben the taper-moalded waiat, 
With a tpan of ribbou brsc'd. 
And the swell of either breast. 
And the widc high-raalted ehest. 
And the necl( so white and round, 
Little ucck with brilliants bound. 
And the störe of charms which thiam 
Above in Üneaiueiits divL ' 
Crowdcd in a narrow apa« 
To complele the deip'rate bcci 
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These allarini^ pow'ra, amd more, 

S$hKll riininour'il rouths niliire; 
Tliesc nstil murc, in rouitlv luta, 
Maiiy ui aclüiig bcai-t thall piaixe. 



LXIII. 

BILI.. 

O VxNt's ! awful sov'reiirn of the spring, 

Could I iikc tiiy l.ucrrtius siiii;, 
H;re %voul<l I pKUK<* thy wDndcrii to relate; 

Hero Hould I jiruhc (o hyinn tl*y praUe 
Ic «itiiinantiiie wnrriK, niorc stroug tbui fata« 

Aiid cvcriaaliug as hi< lays. 

O'er Bcas and descrts, undUma^'d, 
Stn'iiKtkcii'd hy tity iiiKpiritiK breath, 

Tlic tiinuri>us and thc ba&hful maid, 
Faccs buth Uifamy and dcatti. 

Driv'n by the iiicensM diviiiUy, 

Confiiundiiii; equity anti truth, 
Order, and rank, and cou^anKuiiiit^, 

And loathMBie age, and bloomiog yonUu 
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Behold the frantic pR.tsion, liow it bnni», 
L:kc a wild bcast brcaks cvery tic : 

I<Rii|<li.s at llic priest, thc Ict^'^iafor spiirii.i ; 
Aiici gWe» butli licHv'ii Riid etirtti the lic! 

Let youth uii.I iiisolciice aloi:c, 

ProvoUc lliy venifcnucc evcry hour; 

Uut, oll ! spare thnsc thut kiiow, that own, 
i^.dore, niiil truinlilc, at tby po>v'r. 

VVith thy propilious doves dcscciiil. 

And licar the tciider viri^in'K .si|;lis, 
Tliü humble aisd thc nicek defciid, 
■ Aud bid tbc proiitrate suppliaiit rite. 



LXIV. 

Qnovr to my Itp, tliou sarrad kiss, 
Oll uhich my soal's l>cloved swore 
Tlrat thcrc should vonw n tiiiir uf Idiss, 
WliLMi shc v«ouid niork iny hopu» iio iiiorO} 
Ami ftiiiry shall ihy i{li)\v reuevv, 
In .sik;h« nt inuni, aud dreatiis nt iiiKht, 
And nunc HhuU stcnl tliy huly den- 
TUl (hou'rt absolv'd by rapture'i rite. 



tW KlASSS. 

Sweet h tart that iwe to make me bleti'd 
Oh ! Ay, like breezes, to the goal. 
And Ict my love, lay niore than sool, 
Come I &ntiiiff to this fever'd brcut; 
Aiid M'i'iie in every i^Iriicc I driiik 
The rit t- o'crflowingR of her mind. 
Oh! Ici iicr nll impasKion'd t>iuk. 
In s^veet abRiwlonint nt resiju'd, 
Bluahiiis; for nll our Ktm|(KlC8 put« 
And mttrmariu)(, " I am thlu« at last." 



LXV. 

VBTSK PtNDA.K. 

Wh«.<v we dwell on the lips of the lass we adore, 
I?ot a pleaxare in natare ia missing: 

May hia soul be M heav'u, he dcservM it, Tm 
•ure, 
Who was first the Inrentor of kissiuK. 

Master Adam, I vertiy think, was the man, 
Whose discovery ^viU ne'cr be surpassM. 

Well, Kiiice the sweel f(<*»ie with crcation bng^aa, 
To the eud of the world majr it UaL 



KISSBS. m 



Lxvr. 



Ths ilayi, thr weeks. the montbs of bliu 
'I'hat we, iny love, bave pass'd together, 

rh' iuipressiun of your baliuy kisa 
At IlichmoDd, in the ■ammer weatber» 

Shall Ion; remain lix'd in my mind, 
To pleaa« me when mj üpirit'a low, 

For they atill leave a joy behlud, 
To soften every sting of woe. 

O! I remember well tiow iweet 
All natare seem'd, when thro' the com 

You tripp'd on those bewitching feet, 
Beneath the rosy tints of morn. 

Bless'd be those feet, so swift so wry, 
Methiiiks ! sce tbcm i^lide aloug, 

Light RS tlie motioii of a fairr, 
That trips il to the zephyr's song. 



Bless'd be those eyes, whose glaiice^sn- 
Wcre onicus of lier iiiwarti worth. 

In them my worlrlly fate I ineet, 
Uj b«at, mj dMureat hope od «artk 



n K.ISSBS. 

So modelt In b«r Ioo1c,--her mim 
So iilriLsSnK:, airy, Ji|fht, anil eaajr, 

Thal oiie nAghl thiiik her Faiicy's qaeea» 
A spirit ouly foria'd to please ye. 

O! I can ncver vicw thc dayi 

We speiit in Richniotid'« rosy boxrera, 
Wherc mciunry still ricli^chted strays, 

Aiuidit the moni and eveuing hoart. 

Withoat possessing- all those dreamt 
Which Icd my \vandcrin{; fcet astray. 

And form'd the v-orld not aa it seems, 
Mefdj to st«al my peace awaj. 



LXVII. 

T. MOOKB. 



Wnmtt Infant bUaa iu roaei sIepCp 

Cupiri upon his slumber crept, 
And n-hile a baiuiy Ri,(h he stole 
Exkaling from the iiifant'H soul. 
He smilinK ««^d, " W'iih tbia, «-ith iSi*, 
I'U BCCDt my Julia'a buraiof Um!" 



K1S8B8. 

Nay more, he «tole to Vcnoii^bed, 
Ere yrt the cniiirultic* lluxh had flcd, 
VVliich lovf's lüviiicst, dciirCHt rt.iiiie 
Hau kiiidlcd llii-nu<h her pitiit:»^ fraine. 
Her soul .still liu clt oii mcinorv'ii tluiues, 
Ktill iluntiMl in rniuptuims drcauis. 
And evcry joy shc feil before 
It! sluinhiT iinvv wnit nrtiii); o'cr. 
From her ripc lipn, xvliich kcciu'iI to thrill 
At Im thtf wnr of kissi-s Ktill, 
And aniurnuM tn oach nthcr lIuh^, 
he Rtolc thc den* that trcnihliiii; hcng, 
Aiid smiruii; snid, " VVith this, witb thia, 
111 batlie iny Julia'» buriiing klM '.'* 



LXVIII. 

WiKDs! whlsper Kcntly whüe «lie sleepa« 
And fan her xvltb your coolin^ winga, 

Whilc shc her dropx of bcauty xvceps 
From Dure and yct unrivall'd spririffa. 

Glide ovcr bcauly'it ficld, her face ; 

To kiss her lip and eiierk he bold; 
Bat with a calin and atcalinK pacc, 

Naither too nude, nor jct too coUL 



SC4 K.IS8BS. 

Fl«r In her beams, ud eritp ber hab 
Witb luch a püe as winga soft lov« ) 

And witb lO aweet, »o rieb an air, 
As breatbes from tbe Arabian^groT«. 

A breatb as hnsb'd as lover's sigb, 
Or that anfoldft tbe morning's door: 

Sweet as tbe winds tbat geutly fly 
To swcep tbe tpring's enamell'd lloor. 



LXIX. 

WiTH everj girl of wbom I sing, 

For wbom Tve toucb'd tbe silver string^ 

Or morning, noon, or night t 
Witb cvery one l've kUs'd and toy'd. 
And manf a sUent boor employ'd 

In banqaets of deligbt. 

Tliey all appcar'd to shun the bllst. 
Bat when they once had feit a kiss, 

They long'd and iiigb'd for otben ; 
Untü at last, so freakisb grown, 
Tbe wicked girU began to own, 

Th«7 leam'd tt of th«r motbcra. 



KI8SBS. W» 

And Terilf the fflil» vre right, 
For ttill thc nged dames deUght 

T« »port iii those excesscs ; ' 
Tlien cau we wonder they arc caiight 
Indulging, whcre they n«vcr oaght. 

Such libertine caresse» ? 

Indccd, my friciid, 1 had not bcen 
So learned, If I had not «ccii 

These wicked, wild cmbraces j 
Bat In those dark and nameles« eonrta, 
Where Lab «hlnes thro' all the sports, 

IVe recogniz'd their facra. 



LXX. 

Httmis seal of soft affectlon, 
Tend'rest pledge of fnture bllfs ( 

Dearest tie of young connexion, 
Love's first snow-drop, VIrgin-kUi. 

Speaklngiilence! damb confe8«lon! 

Passion'* birth, and infant's play; 
Dove-like fondneas, chaatc concesalo«, 

Glowing d«wn of brighter day. 



I RISSES. 

Sorron-Infr JOT ! adica's Inst action. 

Wlicn iiiiK'riiiK lip.t tio moro inu.st joini 
Whiit uunU CHii cvcr spcHk .->tTcctiou 

So tlitilliiii;, kO siiiccrc k» thiiie. 

Tlicc ih' foiiJ roulh uiitaU|fh: and simple^ 
Nor Uli tlic n:tkc<l urca^t cnii find, 

Nor willtiii tlif rliL'ck'i miikÜ iliiiiple,— • 
Solu uff<|triiijf thou of lipi conjoiu'ü. 

Tbeti iMstc thcc to thy dewy mmvon % 
With Hebe speiid lliy iMughiiii; «iay; 

Dwdl in her rubicd lip»' cxpausion. 
Buk iu her eycy propiUoiu vxy. 



LXXI. 

OvwL Bfkt \rlth ciflantinc M-as spread. 
And as u'c innrk'd tiic eve dccay, 

My Laura »inU'd, niid sofilr eaid, 
" Wh)' pau vre tliu« tlic ho um an-ajr?** 

I wonricr'd inuch n-hnt I^uni inennt, 
l-'or thro' her eye« such luiiKic iJcvv, 

As if she vvcrc uot quUc content, 
Aad «rwKed aomethiug cLu to do. 



KISSBS. S07 

I pressM hin- IJps— ihe fair one «eem'd 
A« if shc feiir'H, yct lov'd, ihc bUis ; 

The morc 1 prcss'il, tltc iiiore shc dresm'd 
Of rapturc from the sileiit kiss.* 

I qaick rcsolv'd, the ainvd, 'tis tnie« 
Aud wsll ihe comprcheiDicd mei 

And as the eveiiiiiK tiuts withdrcw, 
I ask'd her if the decd iu]|;ht beP 

Tbns after many an cffort iw-cet, 
BciKsath the «ummcr's lultry weather 

I feit itcr lipa |{ive war — to lucet 
The Um xee both enjoy'd together. 



LXXII. 

V. HOOBS. 

SwssTscducer! blandlv imilin^, 
Charuiiitn still, aud still be|{uUing| 
Oft 1 »vrore to love theo never, 
Yct I k)T< th«e moi* üuu cver* 



KISSBS. 

Why that little «-Änton blaxMng, 
Gianciiig eye, »iwl bosoin flusWnjf ? 
Flttsbing: wftrin, and wUy {flancinf, 
AU U'lovel/, all eulrancing. 

Tarn aMmy tboae lip» of bUitea— 
I am poiuMi'dby Ütj ki&seax 
Yet, aijalii, ahl tuni thc» U> met 
Ruin'a sweet when thej ando aie. 

Oh ! be leu, be lett encbanting i 
Let «ome Utile gracc be WAuüng; 
Lct 1117 eyes, when I'm expiriug. 
Gase awbile, witbout odmiring. 



LXXIII. 

WsAmiBD with toyinp, Lore had «xmk to ile«p 
Upon a baok of moss, white o'er bim sprang, 
Spontaneoas, a canopy of flow'« ; 
Poppica of »carlet dye, whose nodding' beada 
Upon bis eyelids shed thetr drowny balm 1 
And, intertwipM witb ibcae, the paler rose, 
Whose scented blotmms, batb'd in lacid dew, 
Woo'd tbe soft brces« M Witei m it pMs'd, 



And borrow fnurrant coolnesa. Ne«r h\m \%y 
His bowand qaiver, fraught n-ith fatal sbafts, 
Wing'd in hope, bat üipp'd in tpaxs of M-oe. 
Whil« thus be slcpt, his lovely Pityche camc. 
So Ughtly treadiug:, that her Rnowy foot 
Bnuh'd not tbe dew-drop from tbe cowsllp's bcU 
Awhile she stood to {^aze, her bcav'nly face 
Brenthinj; ethereal love ; ibcn kneelinK down 
So ^ently, tbat her amber>Bcented breath 
Stirr'd not tbe gossamer, she cullM a dort. 
And on its point inipress'd a baliny kiss 
Of love and su'eetness redolcnt ; then tnm'd 
Th« thrilling weapon on her itleepiiig spoase. 
And, innocently-plajful, lightly press'd 
The point opon his bosom s at the touch 
The god awoke, and feit thro' all his vein« 
The pleasing poison coursiug ; bat his love 
When be beheld, he sank upon her breast, 
His filmy pinioos «hiT'riag with delight. 



LXXIV. 

I WI8H I conld Hke zephyr steal 
To ivanton in thy mazy veat ; 

Or thon wonldnt ope thy boaon veil, 
Ajid takr me pantini; to tUr (»rew« 



HO KI8SBS. ; 



I vlafa I mtifht • rosebad ifrow, 

llist ihou wouldst cull inc front Uiebo«! 
And pUce inc in that breatt of kiiow, 
Whcrc I tbould blooiUMwint'ry Aower. 

I wlüh I vtere the liiy'« leaf 
'J'o fade "tapun that uusuui «-ann; 

Tb«re I Mhouhl w iiher, pale aud brief« 
Tbe tropbjr of tby fairer fona. 



) 



LXXV. 

T V SSKTI liS, 

(Oa naking hU «niitteu't lip b.M4.] 

Di«CHAsoK the dolc, thon sabtie soo^ 

It Ktands in littlc Ktecd 
To rurce tlic kha thnt causcr U 

Tby chcrrj' Hp doth blecd. 

Tliy blood axccndH to make amenda 
l-'or daiiiHKC tbou hast dune ; 

For by tbe aamc 1 feit • flaute 
More icorcliiiig ihaa Uu «oiw 



KIS8B8. fll 

TboQ reft'st mj fae«rt hj secnt art, 

Mjr spirits were qaite subda'd, 
My sensea flcd, aiid I wag dead, 

Thy lips were scarce embni'd. 

Hie kiat was thine, the bort wu win% 

Mj heart feit all the pain ; 
T«-aa it that bied, and look'd Mred, 

I teil thee once again ! 

Bot if yoD long to wreakyoar wrang 

Upon your friendly foe, 
Come kiss again, and pot to paln 

The man that hart joa «o. 



LXXVI. 

»oiVT&irv«. 

Brk amll'd conaenting, and her Hpe Impart 

To my parch'd lips one dear delicioas Mas, 
Whose brcath that instant to my faintini; heait 

Recall'd my spirit from the dark abysa ; 
A hoinid kiis, rieh with ainbrosial dewa, 
A«d all the ipicj sweeti Arabia's sfarubs diffus. 






Mt KISSKS. 

LXXYII. 

A vi.ow'kt buk my CellA fr«M^ 
Where babbliuff waten ^r*^ 

And by the itream in g«ntle rcat 
Her huigiiid limba wen lald i 

It ehanc'd a bce, on boay «fn^, 
Wbom instinct taa^bt to «tinyf 

And gather honled swects in tiiHng^ 
Game morm'iing by tbat wny. 

lAir'd by tbe fragranee of bcr I)p 
The Inject luver'd ronnd. 

Bat oftcn, as it itot^'d lo wip, 
Fell scnseless to tbe gtoondi 

Till feeUng tbe approach of deatb. 
Wbat new-born tow's ia tbia P 
i It feebly ask'd, witb dylng breatb, 
For tbns to die la bllaa! 

Tben aank, and Acdi and Httl« Lora 

A toif vpon It plae'd. 
And of Its fhte, in vcrae abori^ 

A aboft mamorial ttacVi 
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** Here liet beneath wliom CeHa's bnatk, 

Or honied Ups destrpT'di 
Bat noue can teil by wUcb h« fal^ 

By one« or botb he dM« 



LXXVIII. 

■ TAHIiBT* 

Wbbk «i ihj Ups mj lovl I breathe» 

Which ther« meetg thine i 
Wtted from their fetten bj that death 

Oar sabtle fomu combine t 
Thiu witbout bonds of senie they move. 
And like two cbenibim conTcne bj lore. 

Spirits to ebidai of deatb eonfiald 

Convene by lenaei 
Bat oan, that are by flamet refin'd, 

With thoM weah ties ditpenaot 
Let aach in worda their mindt diaplay, 
We In a Uip ow avtaal tho«glUa «OBvey. 
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Bat dnce my «ool fnm me doth fly» 

To thee rctir'il, 
Thoa canat not both tetaln. Cor I 

Mut be hy one inspir'dt 
Thea. deareat, either justly min« 
Restore, or ia exchanK« let m« harn tUa^ 

Yet If thoa doat retom min« ovo« 

Oh! taketagaln! 
For tia thls pleiuins death alon« 

(Uvea eue aiito my pidot 
Kill rnc onee more, or I ahall fiod 
Thy plt7 tbon tkj ciruelty lesi Idsd. 



LXXIX. 

M AmubXiVa. 

WiTH bendcd bow, yoonf Lot« hud U'en hU 

stand, 
When sudden ave repreia'd hia darin; band ; 
As quick Newa aaw the yoolh's surprise. 
And on him tnra'd the trbole artai'iy of her e>ea • 
Sxrift as the vinds the nrehin tnniM away. , 
Aad fled froaa h«r wboM k» had BMoat hb prey. 



RISSES. SM 

Bot Ms Bricht quiver, chai^'d with many a woand, 
Loot'd from his back, feil rnttlin^ to the ^roand | 
The fair one »cU'd the glitt'rin)^ prize, and o'er 
Her Shoulders fliiiKiiig, in prooil triumph bore. 
Now, while Love roams diaarm'd, a feeble foe. 
Od gods, and men alike ahe bend« hU bow. 



LXXX. 

When first mlne ejea did Tiew, and mark, 

Tby fair beantf to bchold i 
And when my ears Usten'd to hark, 

The plcasant worda that thon me told t 
I wouM as then I had been free 
Front eara to hear, and ejes to ses. 

And when 017 Ups 'gm first to morc, 
Whereby my heart to tbee was knowni 

And when my touifue did talk of lore, 
To thce that hast true iorc down throwai 

I would my Ups, and tong'ue also, 

Had then boen domb. no deal to g«. 



KISSBS. I 



• 
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Thal the« Inth k«pC la mcBOcy ; 

And whea nij fect luv« goac «id aoof bt 

Tb ind aad gct iImc conpoiji 

I voald eBeh kand • ImC käd bwi^ ^ 

AadIcMkfootahndkalMM. \ 

\ 

And whea !■ nfaid I dkl eoiucnt 

To feUmr tUs nj faacT^ will| 
And whca mj hcait did fnt idot * J 

To tute toeli h«it mj lue to tpflli 
I «oold B17 heart kal boon •■ tUac^ 
Or dM tkj iMait kad boea aa mine« 



Lzxxr. 



Obab UIb, when I do tosek 
llwtc cotal porta of bUai, 
Wbich atiU themMlres de Uaa. 
ämi sweetljrmo iavil« to do aa mMCki 
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iUl pfliitiniron thy Hpa 

M7 beart my life doth leave, 
Nor sense my genaea have, 
And inwnrd powera do feel a atrange eclipaet 
Thia death ao heavenly well 
Dotb me ao pleaae, that I 
Woald iwTer longer aeek in aenae to dwell, 
If (hat e'er thni I onlj covld bat die. 



LXXXII. 

Haat thou aeen, after • aommer ahower, 
How the Uly'a leavea «re aparkling brigbtt 

Or the teara of night on the roae'a llover, 
As they ahine Ulu pearli in th« meming Ught f 

80 on her cbeeka, when «ay B«*» weeps, 
Bach tear-drop ahinea lik« a glitt'ring gern, 

Wbile LoTC beneath in aly amboab peepa, 
Aad acatten hU thafu at m« tbroogh thea. 
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LXXXIII. 

■ AK K&EA.B. 

■ix hondred Usaet from thj Hpi I tiM^ 

Siz haodred kisses, Nina, sre laj dnc s 

Not ducb «a aisten to their brothen kIt«, 

Or parents from tkeir duteoiu ehUd receiTC ; 

Bat Buch'as aoiue youii|; maid, bot newly weA, 

Givcs the dear partner of her bridal bed, 

Or Ihe fond lover of bis fair one'a lipa. 

All lost in %otl dclirioaa tranaport, aipa. 

Theae — theae dclig;ht me— theae are donUy dewa 

When lipa to lipa in ecstasy adhere ■ 

Cold ia the kiaa that senseleaa bcauty given, 

From such my ardent aoul no Joy receivea. 

Oh ! rathcr let me, when thou giv'at the bliu, 

Grou' to thy lip in cacb delicioua lüsa, 

Tbcre in .soft accenta brcathe my tcnder Joyi, 

And hcar thy raptores in responsive siKha; 

Min^liag oor mclting^ tale of rautsal lorc 

In tonea as aoothing as the am'rooa dove. 

Sweet are auch rapturea, aweeter than the devs 
That chymist beea in waxen cells diffuse; 
Or the rieb nrctar, that iniperial Jove 
Quaffa ia bright ifobleta in the realms abov«. 
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Tet, wlien theae Joys bave helg^hten'd ev'17 gnet, 
Wouldat tliou bat clasp rac in tliy fond embrace, 
Kings slioukl not tempt me thence» cor bcaps 

«ntold 
Of sparklinfif Jewels, and persnasive gold 1 
Not Venus iself should Iure me from thy nnns 
With all her ro.sy prevalence of channst 
Nor Hebe, thoutfh to tempt me from my truth, 
She promb« years of never-fading yoath. 



LXXXIV. 

MVBB*. 

A hnmid kiss with nectar rieh Imbu'd, 
Ambrosial «weet, she gttve in playful mood, 
Frajfrant as dews from thyme, or cassia draim 
By bees that Inbour at the glimpse of da\ra ; 
Then barst away in watitonn;>s', and fleiv 
To deep'niiig shadea, and hid her from my vieWj 
Bat hkl in vain ; the power of Love forbade. 
And lent bis torch, and her retreat betray'd. 

A|^n, my beauteous fair, thy form I hold— ■ 
Affain I clasp^— airain these arma enfold t 



tm KISSBS. 

ftfrin Bnt whj wHh tach dlsofder'd chanm, 
Mj rose, whj tremble in mj dreling arms ? 
Come, let thj lipt tke toU of awreh npay 
With balmy klMM Twied «r^ wmy i 
Thrlce three I daim, and let ikj wwtaij Uaa 
Teem with • lieh tfvanitj of bHM. 



Oh ! dott thoa fbel, M iMmth «Uk Bonth müteoB 
(ha louli comailacla la ihe de«r deUghti, 
Bach rlsiiiK to the lipi fonak« thc heart. 
And hover thare, aad Joln ita beticr part f 
Thus, erer thu, lulte thj aool wIth minc. 
So ■hall no daj cor fotnre aonU di^Join ; 
And whea this transient «cene of Ufa ia o'er« 
United if, and seek tha Styiiaa ihor«. 



LXXXV. 

«owABiva« 



Ta tnUf y« groivea, w«m witnass of mj bfiea, 
When from her lipi I inatch'd the nectar'd Um ! 
The thrilling Joj of Ufa, and acnse bereit. 
And on her hamid Upa »f aoal was laft. 



KI8SB8. m 

Bttt wben slie nw mc pale, aml breatblest l«id, 
Wlth foad encircBnic armt the lovelj maid 
Mj Ungnid fbnn dretr cloaer to her breast. 
And on mj Ups a tweetcr Um Impreat'd i 
And scarce had I inhal'd the balmj dew 
Whea to mj heart mj mad'ilng apfait iew« 
To me aow dearer i« the idtal iame 
8inee from her Vf», bor mbj lip«, U eamiw 



LXXXVI. 

BVOBAKAir« 

WItb 9ir*rT Uss tboie llpa, mj bir, bmtow 
Snob nectar'd streams, mcb rieb ambrosia flow, 
Wltb gods I «eem tbelr beav^Ij atate to ihare, 
Wlth goda I banqset on eeleatial Ave i 
And lott in pleaiing dreama of ecstaaj, 
Seem far more bleaa'd than e'en a god can ba. 
Bat, ob ! wbene'er tboae balmy Uaaea flow 
Witb faLiehood mix'd, and treaeh'ky Inrin below, 
Then inatant I, vho abar'd the reabna of blir«, 
Flange headlong down to heU'a profonnd abTSi^ 
In darker borrors loat, and deeper woe 
Tlias tboa« tbat anffer m tbat world bclow. 



KI88BS. 

LXXXVII. 

9AMvaxatu 

Den mild, a gcntle kiH Impwt 
I>ke that, ia inuocence of heort, 
Wltich ■ome jroun; (i:irl, with foad 
Od her fair aister's cheek impresses. 
For Jojra like that, ao pure, and chaste« 
Maat erer please, and ever last» 
I hate the klas of wild desire. 
All glowing witb Tolaptaoiu firet 
Uke flames that too inlcnscly pU^« 
The pleaanxe qnicklj ftdea away. 



LXXXVIII. 

Bm. AKMSTmoiro. 

.... StrcB Uli attend 
Obscene and bought embraces. Wiscr tbo«. 
Und aonic toft n^mph wliom tender sfinpathj 
Attracta 1o tltee : wliile all tier captitxa eiae, 
Aw'd by majesüc beaaty, mourn aloof 
Her charms to tbee« br nitpüal towi and cboie« 



KISSES. 

More «ore, deroted. Sacrifice to her 
Tlkc precioas hours, nor graäge with «ach • i 
The summer's dajr to toy, or winter*» nijfht. 
Now cUtsp with dyiag fonduess in yoiur amui 
Her yiclded waist: uow ob her swellingf breast 
Recline your check : with cafj;er kisses press 
Her balmy Ups, and drinking from her eyea 
Resistless love, the tcnder flame confess» 
Ineffable bat by the murm'ring volee 

Of genuine Joy 

.... Yet not to love alone 
Ifleld languid all yoor honrs. The self-aam« 

catCB, 
Still offer'd, soon the appetite offend i 
The most delicious soonest. Other Joyt, 
Other purauits, their equal share demand 
Of caltiratioQ. These, with kindly change. 
Will cheer yonr Bweetly-varied days ; frotn theta, 
With quicker senae you shall, and firmer nerre, 
Retum to love, wben lore again invitea. 
Be thoBS the least neglected wiiich Inform 
With virtue, aense, and elcgance, the mlndi 
Those that before were amiable iniprove. 
And lend to love ncw grace and dignity. 
Life too haa serious carea, which, uiadly BCom'd, 
Tlie meana of pleasure melt. And age will come, 
Wben love, alas ! the flower of haman Joya, 
Muat ahrlnk in honid froskt 



SM KISSB0. 

LXXXIX. 

Hemswe hM böaads i too gicetffly porra'dt 

Eiijojnaent ceuet« and ditgiut euaei i 
Thiu, at Ant (laaee, MMBe reeent painting Tiew^ 
The veraal landscape naÜM la all lu btifbteH 
hnesi 
But atand, aad faxe awhlle« and bf degrees 
The eye growi tir'd, the coloora ceaae to pUaMi 
lu beaatiei vanish, aad iU fanlU arla«, 
You think ol ether Ümca, and oltldMb 



-1 



> 






APR27 19Ö7 



